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Of MAJESTY, and Certer of _ 
Our Hopes and Happineſs, 


CHARLES, 


—+PRINCE of Great Br:itazn, Frans, 
-and Jtreland, Son and Heir apparent to 
the High and Mighty C H AR LE S, by 
-. the Grace of God, King of. Greas Britain, 
» France, and Ireland, &c. 
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0 2 C 0 


AVE me lexve to ac- 
knowledge my  Jelf thy 


Servant eer tho * 


Have? thy of my Prince : 
My 
9 22730 


" 
k 'Illuſtrious Infant, 
vv 
o 


Te: Zeal burns me, and my de- | 


"The Epiſtle 


E.. 


fires are impatient : My bree- | 
ang-Mule longs" for green 
Fruit , and cannot ſlay thy 


ri peneks - Sweet Babe, The 


Lon ty of my Service makes 


t0--conſecrate theſe early 


" Leaves+10 thy ſacred 1 nfan- 


Cy, not knowing how to glorifi 


themſelves more, than by the 


Patronage of fi ch P rincely 
Innocency, Model of ſweet- 
neſs ; let thy buſie Fingers et- 
tertain_ this ſlender Preſent, 
aud. et thy barmleſs ſmiles 
oron vt : When thy Iniancy | 


| | Path cr Das ihe Shell, let = 


| 


Dedicatory. 


- | Clildbood tail the Kagd 7 Fe -1 
& | the mean while, let thy lutle © 
nm {| hands, andeyes peruſe; it; ; gi it 
by | 7#: thy tender arms, aud lay this : 
he "45/2 at thy Royal Parents 
es feet, for Ki ſake it may 
ly | gain ſome honour from their 
a- |  gloriouseyes. Heav'n bleſs thy. * 
re | Louth with Grace, and crown | 
he 4 thy Age with Glory : Angels 
ly | condutt thee from the Cradle | 
t- to the Crown : Let the Eng- | 
y-1 liſh Roſe, and French Lilly 
it, . flouriſhm th by lovely cheek : And. 
let their united Colours pre- | 
ſage an everlaſling League. } 


Lee the eminent Ocaluis of”; 
both. ; 


po” ” The Epil pi tle, e>c. 


both thy Renowned Grand- 
Fathers meet im thy Princely 
| Heart , that thou may in 
| ' Peace be Honourable; and in 
| War Vitforions. And let | 
the great addition of thy 
Royal Parents V ertues make 
thee up a mot imcomparable 
Prince, the firm Pillar of our 
| Happineſs, and the future Ob- 
| Jeet of the Worlds wonder. 


_ 


Expected and prayed for 
by your Highneſle's 
moſt Loyal and 
Humble Seryant, 
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Fran. QuArLES 
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To the' Right Hourable and 


truly Virtuous Lady, Afery Counteſs of 
Dorſet, Governeſs of that Royal Infant 

"CH ARLES, Prince of Great Britasn, 
France and Ireland, the Mirrour of vn- 
ſtained Honour. 


Moſt Excellent Lady, 


OL are the Sar which 
ſtands over the Place 
where the Babe lies ; By 
whole DireQions Jight, 1 
come from the Ea#, to 
preſent my Myrrh and. -- 
Frankincenſe , to the young _ 
Child : Let not our Roya 


] 
%S 
2 .-* 
++ & -& 


be E <piite 


'Þ OSEPH, nor his Princely 
ARY beafraid ; there are 
no. Herods. here ; We have 

all ſeen his.Star in the Eff, 
| and have rejoycel. ; Our 
| loyal hearts are full for 
| our eyes have ſeen him, in 
whom our Poſterity ſhall 
be bleſſed + Fo him, moi? 
Honourable Lady, | addreſs. 
my Thoughts ; To Him, 
I prefume©-to donſecrark 
+ theſe. Lines ,-+which', lince 
E .icr:hath pleaſed nr oraci- l 


© ous 'Sovercign - to appoint 


| | You: ths Govern of his 
| : -of _ 


TIT Hp * 


noble 


| Recommiendatory: 4 
Royal Infancy, 4 have made 
bold-to preſent firft, to your 

Hands ;- not daring in 


my. very thoughts, to. dif- 


| 4 joyn, whom his Sacred Ma- 


jefty,in ſo great Wiſdom hath 
| put together; or conſider: ſe- 


verally, where his Highneſs 
hath made 1o inviolableaRe- 


| lation. Madam, May your 


Honours ;increaſe with your 


hours; arid let eternal Glory - 


crown your Virtues ; that - 


4 when-this Ape ſhall ſkep in. - 
Duſt, our Children, yet un- 


born, may honour your glori- 
B ous 2 


5.” The Ee, Go. - * 
ousMemory, under the hap- 


pineſs of his Government , 
whoſe + Governeſs you are;. 
which ſhall be daily the Sub- 
ject of his Prayers, who is 


i -The ſworn Servant of your. 
Ladifbips Perfeftions, | 


| 
| 
I 
| 
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TO THE 


READERS: 


| Eaders, I will not (like one that 
| knows the ftrength of his own 
= \ Muſe) commit Rape upon your 


_ >. Underſtandings, or rail at 

' Þ your.Ignorances, if owr Wits jump not : 
, T have written at My own Peril ; under- 
ſtand you at your own pleaſures: I have 

not ſo little Man in me, as to want my 
faults; nor ſo much Fool in meas to think 

#.; nor ſo little Modeſty, as to ſwear it ; 

nor ſo much Child in me, as to whine at 

' I Zotlus; My gies is, That the faultleſs 
DO: Y 24nd may caſt the firſt ſtone ; So although 
" UT cannot 4void the common Lot of man, 
B 2 Errour, 


| The Epi#ile hs 


Errour,l may eſcape the puniſhment of the 
Common man, Cenlure, 
T here preſent thee with aHive of Bees; 
| laden ſome with Wax, and ſome with Ho- 
ney : Fear not to approach ; There art no 
Walſps, there are no Hornets here: If 
ſome wanton Bee ſhould chance to buzze 
about thine ears, Y ary thy Ground, and 
hold'thy hands : There is none-will ſting 
thee, if thou ſtrike not firſt: If "any do, 
ſbe hath Honey in her Bag, and will cure 
thee too. | In plainer terms, I preſent thee 
with a Boak of Fancies: Among which, as 
T hzve none to _ of; ſo (1 hape) '# 
ſhall have none tobluſþat. All cannot af- 
ett all : If ſome pleafe all, or all ſome, it 
_# more than I expeft, I had once thought | 
to have melted the Title , and caff it into 
ſeveral Books , aud have loag'd Obſerva- | 
tions, Meditations, and Epigrams by | 
themſelves, but xev thoughts have"taken. 
place : I have required no help of Herald, 
either to place,or to proclaim them; Cards 
well ſhuffled, are moſt fit for Gatmelters ; 
And oftentimes,the paſtime of Dilcovery, 
| | : aads 


ny 


as « 4 = 5 *%, A a4. % "». Be 4%. Jad i... 


to the Reader. 


adds pleaſure to the Enjoyment : The 
Gererons Faulkner had rather retrieve his 
Patridge 4» the open fields, then meet her 
in his covered Diſh. Only this ; when 


you read a Meditation, let me intreat thee, 


zo forget an Epigram. 


/ 


Farewell. 
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LECTORES 


Ucriuſque Generis. 


Candide, ſe mala fint noſtra inter carmina, parce 3 
Et bong ſs qu ſint, Zoile, parto tibi. 
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To G OD. 


Lorious, and Great ; whoſe power did divide 
The Waves, and made them Walls on either ſide, 

That didft _ in Cloven Tongues of Fire : 
Divide my thoughts ; and with thy Self inſpire 
My ſoul ; O cleave my Tongue, and make it ſcatter 
Various Expreſſions in 4 various Matter : ' | 
That like the painful Bee, I may derive 
From ſundry Flowrs to ſtore my ſlender Hive ; 
Yet may my thoughts, not ſo divided be, 
But they may mix again, and fix in Thee. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 
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The Firſt Book. 


-1 L. On the Muſick of Organs, 


CY. this Organ : Mark but how it goes: 
*'Tis not the hand of him alone that blows 
The unſeen Bellows ; nor the hand that plays 
Upon the apparent note-dividing Xeys, 

That makes the well-compoſed Airs appear 
"Before the high Tribunal of thine ear :; 

They both concur : Each a&ts his ſeveral part 
Th' one gives it Breath 5 the _ lends it Art. 


$29. 


Man 


2 , - Divine Fancies, Lib, 1. 


_ ®F"HE Loaues of bread were five, the Fiſhes twe, 


—_—— 


Man is this Organ : to whoſe every attion 

Heaven gives a Breath, (a Breath without co-attion ; ) 
Without-which Blaſt we cannot att at all ; 

Without which Breath the yniverſe muſt fall 

To the firft Nothing it was made of ; ſeeing 

In Zim we live, we move, and have our being: 
Thus flPd with the Diviner Breath, and back'd 

With his firſt power, we touch the Keys and aQt : 
He blows the Bellows ; As we thrive in skill, 

Our A#ions prove, like Mufick, -Good or Wt, 


ey rr 5 fd | 


II. On the contingency of Aftions. 


Saw him dead, I ſaw his body fall 
Before death's dart, whom tears. muft not recall ; 
Yet is he not ſo dead, but that his Day 
Might have -been lengthen'd, had th' untrodden way 
To life been found : he might have roſe again, - 5 
If ſomething had,- or ſomething had not; bin : 
Whatmmine ſees paſt, heaven's eyes foreſaw to come 7 
He ſaw, how that contingent att ſhould ſum 
The total of his days: his knowing Eye 
(As mine doth ſee him dead) ſIw-he ſhould die 
Not ſo, Neceffary, but his breath R_ 
Might be enlarg'd untoa longer date, 
had he negletted this, or'taken that : 
All times to heaven are now, both firſt and laſt ; 
He ſees things preſent, as we ſee them paſt, 
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a 31h | On the Sacraments. 


pe” 


Wl:creof the multitude was made partaker; 
Who made the. Fiſhes ? God; But tell me, - who ./ -- 
Gave Ecing to the Loaves of Bread ? the Baker; at ſ 


-» 


Lib: I Divine'Fancies. ry 
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Ev'nſo theſe Sacraments which ſome call ſeven, ' 
Five were ordain'd by Man, and two by Heaven, 


' IV. On the Infancy of our Saviour. 


Ail, bleſſed Virgin, full of Heavenly Grace, 
Bleft above all that ſprang from human race, 

Whoſe Heaven ſaluted y/omb brought forth in One 
2 blefſed Saviour, and a blefied Sor : , 
O! what raviſhment 't had been to ſee 
Thy little $aviour perking on thy Xnee ! 
To ſee him nuzled in thy Firgin Breaſt : 
His milk-white body all unclad, undreft 2 
To ſee thy buſie fingers cloath and wrap 

4 His ſpreading limbs in thy indulgent Zap: 

y Þ Toſee his deſp'rate Eyes, with childifh grac 

I Smiling upon his ſmiling Mothers face : 
And when his forward ftrength began to bloom, 

J To ſee him diddle up and down the Room : 
O, who would think ſo ſweet a Babe as this, 

_J Should F'er be lain by a falſe-hearted Xiſs: 

$ Had 1a Rag, if ſure thy body wore it, 
Pardon ſweet Babe, I think I ſhould adoreit : 
Till then, O grant this Boon (a Boon far dearer) 
The weed not being, I may adore the Wearers, 


1 VI. Onthe Life and Death of Man, 

YHE World's a Theatre, the Earth a Stgge © 

"Placdinthe midft ; wikrens þoth Prince & Page, 
__ 2 Both 


_h 


V. 0n Judas Iſcariot, 


V+ rail at Fudas, him that did 
\ The Lord of life; yet do it, day by day. 
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4 Divine'Fi ancies. Lib. I. 
Both rich and poor, fool, wiſe-man, baſe and bigh, 

All a& their Parts in Life's ſhort Tragedy : 

Our Life's a Tragedy, thoſe ſecret Rooms 

Wherein we tire us, are our Mothers Wombs: | 
The Muſick uſhering in the Play, is Mirth, ] 
To fee a Man-child brought upan the Earth ;' 

That'fainting gaſp of Breath which firſt we vent, 

Is a dumb ſhew, preſents the Argument : | 

Our new-born Cries, that new-born griefs bewray 3 

Is the ſad Prologue of the enſuing Play : | | 
Falſe bopes, true fears, vain joys, and fierce diſtrafs, 
Are like the Muſick that divides the Acts : 
Time holds the glaſs, and when the hour's run, 
Death ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play is done, 


VII. 0nthe ſeven liberal Sciences of a Chriſtian. | 
| Grammar. 
T is an Art, that teaches not t' excel ] 


In writing, ſpeaking, as in doing well, 
Logick. L 


| he an *, nfs of Plotting Treaſen = J 
Againſtthe'Crown and Dignity of you 2 


Rhetorick. 


i TT is an 4r, whereby he learns t' 'encreaſe | F ©. 
| His knowledge of the time, to hold his peace.” © '» q 


Arithmetick.- 


IS Fx is at 4%, that makes, him apt-to raiſe, --- 1; 13 } 
And number out God's Hs and his Dari. | 


"wie HH IH R.Hci 


— Divine Fancies, ' 


Muſfick. 


T is a potent Science, tht infringes 
Strong Priſon-doors,and heaves them fromehei bin 


"BY Arey. 


T is an 4rt of taking out the Lead 
From his dull Brow's, and lifting up the Head. 6 yall? 


Geometry. $5 $145; 
| TAs: !} 
T is an 4rt inftruats him how to have 
The World in ſcorn, and meaſure out his Grave, 


'VIIL, Chriſt's four Houſes. m7 


Is firſt Houſe was the bleſſed Virgins won ; 
The next a Cratch, the third a Hs fourth Rl 


+ 


( 
1K, of Light and Heas, WF 4D 


1 Ark but the Sun-beams 3 when they ſhine moſt 
They lend this lower 1orld both aaand Lig: 
both are Children of the ſelf fame 

Twins, not ſubfifting'one without the other ; | 
They both conſpire unto thecommon good, 

When in their proper places underſtood ; 

_ It not Rebellion againſt Sexſe to ſay, 

- Light helps to quicken : or, the beams of day * +77 
May lend a Heat, and yet no Light at all ? "Ty 
'Tis true, ſome obvious Shade may chance to fall ©: _ 7 
a Plant, yet not ſo great, : - | 
| the operation of the Heat ; 1 

| C 2 -- The: 
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The Heat cannot be parted from the Light, 
Nor yet the Light from Fear : They neither might 
Be mingled in the A, nor found aſunder. 
Diftinguiſh now, fond man; 5 or, ſtay and wonder, 
Know then ; 
Their vertues differ, though themſelves agree, 
Heat vivifies 3 Light gives man power to-ſce 
The thing ſo vivify'd : No Light no heat : 
And where the hear's but ſmall, the light's not great, 
| They are'mſeparable an1 ſworn Lovers, | 
: Yet differing thus ; that quickens, this diſcovers! 
Within theſe lines a acted MyR'ry lurks ; 
The heat reſembles Faith ; the light, Good works 


RO X.. On Judas Iſcariot. 


| One curſe that Traitor Fudas life and limb 
God knows, ſome curſe themſelves in _— him, ' 
© * Qi W F' 


i (11.191 KL On the Poſefien of the Swine, xl] 


| (ORF oxy 

[| VN Henasour\blefed Saviour did un-devil 

| | The man poſſeft, the ſpirits in conclufic 

| Entred: the Swine: (being aftiveſtill inevil) 
l; And drove them headlong to their own confuſion,  / 
'F Drunkards beware, and be adviſed then, ... . 1 
$ They'l find 1 (pres Fued Swine, if not as ; Men, 


- Xl. On 4 Sun-Dial. 


So c£Mto,. vy.:.oAww ATI 1 ——— 


E Horizontal-Dial, can bewray 

To the ſad Pilgrim the hour of the Day: 
But if the Sun appear not his Adviſer, -/ | 
His eye may look, yet he prove ne'ev the wiſer . 10a 
Alas, alas, there's nothing can appear, "x 
Put only Types, and ſhadow'd Fignres there, 5, 


” 
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J This Dial is the Scripture, and the Sun, | 7 
t God's holy Spirit, We the lookers on: 
JF Alas, that ſacred Lerter which we read, 
Without the Quickning of the Spirir's dead : 
The knowledge of our Peace improves no better, 
Than if our eyes had not beheld a. Letter: 
I, but this glorious Sur ſhincs always bright ; 
1, but we often ftand in our own light. * 


Uſe then the day, for when the day is gone, 
There will be darkneſs, there will be no Sun. 


X'II, On the three Chriſtian Graces. 
Faith. 


T is a Grace, that teacheth to deprave not 
The goods we have ; to have the goods we have not. 


\ | Hope, ( 


T is a Grace that keeps the Almighty blameleſs 
2. In long delay; And Men (in begging) ſhameleſs, 


# 


Charity. | 


Tt is a Grace, or Art to get a Living, » LES 
| By ſelling Lang ; and to grow rich, by giyings - - 


XIV. Oz a Feaſt, 


HE Lord of Heayen and. Earth has made a Feaf, 
-. Andev'ry Soul is an invited Gueſt ; ay 
Words the Food.; the Levites are the Cooks ; 
The Fathers Writings art the Diet-Books ; - | 
But ſeldom us'd ; for *tis a faſhion grown, 
Torecommend made Diftes of their own. 
| C 4 
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\Butlow, at higheſt ; very ſhort, at longeſt, 


3 Divtne.Fancies, - Lib.1, F 
What they ſhould boyl, they bake ; what roft, broil ; 
Their luſhious Salars are too ſweet with ” : Re 


In brief, 'tis now a days toe great a fault, 
T” have too much Pepper, and too little Salt, 


RY. Or Dives. : 


Hat drop-requeſting Dives did deſire 

His Brothers might have warning of that Fire, 
Whoſe flames he felt : Could he, a Fiend, wiſh well 
To man ? What, is there Charity in Hell ? 
Each ſoul that's damned, is a Brand of fire, 
To make Hell ſo much hotter ; and the nigher 
In blood or love they be, that are tormented, 
The more their pains and torments are augmented : 
No wonder then, if Dives did defire, 
His Brothers might have warning of that fire. 


XVI. On outward ſhew. 


Nor him that's poor, and full of trouble: 
ough th* one look bare, the Yother thin, 
Judge not ; their Treaſure is within, 


| Js not that Field, becauſe 'tis Stubble ; 


XVII. 0n the reading of the Scriptures. 


N reading of the Sacred Writ, beware, | 
| Thou climb no ſtile, when as a gep ſtands fair. F 


- 


XVIIL. On the Life of Man. 


UR Life's the Model of a Winter's day! ” 
Our Souls the Sun, whoſe faint and feeble Ray + . 
Gives our Earth light, a light but weak, at ſtrongeſt 3 
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The-childiſh tears that from our eyes do pals, 

Is like the Dew that pearls the morning grafs ; 

When as our $w is but an hour high, 

We go to School, to learn ; are Whipr, and cry : 

We truant up and down ; we make a ſpoil 

Of precious time, and ſport in our own toil ; 

Our Bed's the quiet Grave, wherein we lay 

Our weary Bodies tired with the Day : 

The early Trumpet, like the morning Bell : 

Callstoaccount ; where they that have learn'd well 
| Shall find Reward ; and ſuch as have miſ-pent 

Their time, ſhall reap an earned puniſhment, 

No wonder then to ſee the Sluggard's eyes, 

So loath to £o to bed, ſo loath to riſe. 


-— 4 
Y 44" 
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XIX. 0n the Crowing of 4 Cock. 


* HE Crowing of a Cock doth oft fore-ſheow 
| A change of Weather ; Peter found it ſo: 
The Cock no ſooner crew, bnt by and by 

He found a change of Weather in his eye. 

"Tisan caſie thing to ſay, and to ſwear too, 

We'll die for Chrift ; but 'tis as hard todo, 


XX. 0n Mammon. 


Ammon's grown rich 5 Does Manmon boaſt of that ? 
The ftalled 0x, as well may boaſt He's fat, _ 


XXl. On Church-Contemners. 


T Hoſe Church-Contemners, that can eafily weigh 
The profit ofa Sermon with a Play ; 

Whoſe tefty ſtomachs can digeſt as well, 

A profer'd Injury, as a Sermon-Bell ; 


tt 
Thats 
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That ſay unwonted Pray'rs with the like wills, | 
As queazie Patients take their loathed Pills : 

To what extremity would they be driven, 

If God,in Judgment, would but give them Heaven ? 


XXl. On Morus. 


E is no Flemmine, for he cannot (will ; 

| No Roman, for his ſtomachs fleſhly ſtill 3 
He cannot be a Few, he was baptiz'd ; 
Nor yet a Gentile, he was circumcis'd ; 
He isnotrue man, for he lies a-trot ; 
Prophane he is not, for he ſwears ye not: 
What is he then ?-One Feaſt without a Bil, 
Shall make him all ; or, which of all ye will, 


XXII, 0n the Hypoerite. 


O man's condition is ſo- baſe as his, - 
"VN None more accurs'd than he, for Man cfteems 
Him hateful, *cauſe he is not what he is; 
God hates him, *cauſe he is not what he ſeems, 
'\ Whatgrief is abſent, or what miſthief can 
Be added to the hate of God and Man ? 


XXIV. 0n- 4 Pilerin, 


HE weary Pilgim oft doth ask, and know, * 
How far he's come 3 how far he has togo 3 
His way is tedious, and his way oppreſs'd, 
And his deſire is, to be at his Refi. 
Our life's a Warfare 3. yet fond Man delays 
To enquire out the number of his Dayss | 
He cares not, He, how {low his hours ſpend, = 
His Journey's better than his Journey's end, 


KXV. 0n 


\ 


" Lib. © Divine Fancies. T2 


th. A 


: Urn} y 
XXV. On the Needle of 4 Sut-Didl. / 


Ehold this Needle, when the Artick ftone 
Had touch'd it, how it trembles np and down, 

Hunts for the Pole ; and cannot be pofleft 
Of peace, until it find that point, that reft : 
Such is the beart of man ; which when it hath 
Attain'd the virtue of a lively Faith, 
It finds no reft on Earth, makes no abode 
In any obje&, but his Heaven in God. 


XXVI. On Affiition. 


VV Hen thou afflits me, Lord, If [ repine, 
1 ſhew my ſelf to be my own, not thine, 


XVII. On 4 Sun-Dial. 


O, light the Candle; by that light make tryal, 
'© How the night ſpends itſelf by the San-Dial : 
Go, ſearch the Scripture, labour to encreaſe 
In the diviner.knowledge of thy Peace, 

By thy own light, derived from thy Mother : 
Thou mayſt as eas'ly do the one as t'other. 


XXV1II. On Peter. 


\'V4 Hen walking Petey was about to fink 

; V In the Sea, in what acaſe d'yethink; 
Fad been, if he had truſted his complaint 
To th* interceſſion of ſome helpful Saint ? 

Believe it, if Romes do&rine had been found, | 

And ſoundly follyw?d, Peter had been drown'd. 


XXIX, On 


\ 


_—_—— 
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RXIRX, On Merits. 


To merit Heav'n by works ? *tis a mere fable, 
ſo; ſtout Rome had never been ſo faint, 
To move her ſute by a collateral Saint. 


AY Fr Rome's abus'd : Can any be thonghtable 
Si 


RXK, 0n Servio. 


Ervio ſerves God ; Servio has bare relation, 
Not to God's glory, but his own ſalvation : 
Servio ſerves God for life ; Servio, *tis well : 
Servio may find the cooler place in Hell. 


| XXX. 4 Soliloquy, 
\V4 Here ſhall I find my God? O where,O where 
.V Shall I dire& my ſteps to find him there ? 
Shall | make ſearch in ſwelling bags of Coin ? 
Ahno ; for Godand Mammon cannot joyn : 
Do beds of Down contain this heavenly Stranger ? 
+ No, no, he's rather cradled in ſome Manger : 
Dwells ke in wiſdom ? Is he gone that road ? 
No, no, Man's Wiſdom's fookſhneſs with God : 
Or hath ſome new Plantation, yet unknown, 
Made him their Kingzadorn'd him with their Crown ? 
No, no, the Kingdoms of the Earth think ſcorn 
T” adorn his Brows with any Crown but Thorn. * 
Where ſhall I trace, or, where ſhall I go wind him; 
Swe is gone ; and O ! I cannot find him ; 
ranſack the dark Dungeons, I'll enquire: 
Into the Furnace after the (ev'nth fre : 
mM ſeek in Daniel's Den, and in Paul's Priſon ; 
Ill ſearch his Grave, and ſee if he be riſen : 
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Pll go to the houſe of mourning ; and Ill call 

At every alms abuſed Hoſpital : | 

Ill go and ask the Widdow that's oppreft ; 

The heavy laden that inquireth reft. 

I'll ſearch the corners of all broken hearts; 

The wounded Conſcience, and the Soul that ſmarts. 
The Contrite Spirit filPd with filial fear ; 

I, there he is, and no where elſe but there : 
Spare not to ſcourge thy pleaſure, O my God, 

So I may find thy preſence with thy Rod. 


RXXII. OnÞDaniel in the Den. 


lerce Liens roaring for their prey, and then 
* Danielthrown in ! and Daniel yet remain 
Alive ! there was a Lon in the Den, , 
Was DaniePs Friend, or Daniel had been lain. 
Among ten thouſand ons Pde not fear, 
Had I but only Daniel's Lon there. 


XXX111. 0n thoſe that deſerve it. 


() When our Clergy at the dreadful Day, 

Shall make their audit ; when the Judge ſhall ſay, 
Give your accounts : What have my Lambs been. fed ? 
Say, Do they all ftand ſound ? 1s there none dead 
By your defaults ? Come Shepheards bring them forth, 
That I may crown your labours in their worth. 
O what an anſwer will he given by ſome ! 
We have been filenc'd, Canons ftruck us dumb ; 
The Great Ones would not let us feed thy Flock, 
Unleſs we play'd the Fools, and wore a Fxock : 
We were forbid unleſs we'd yield to ſigh 
And croſs their Brows, they ſay, 4 mark of thine, 
To ſay the truth, Great Judge, they were not fed, 
Lord, here they be ; but Lord, they be all dead. {« : 
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Ah cruel Shepherds ! Could your conſcience ſerve 
Not to be Fools, and yet to let them ſtarve ? 

What if your Fiery ſpirit had been bound 

To Antick habits, or your heads been crown'd 

With Peacoks Plumes 3 had ye been forc'd to feed 
Your Saviour's dear-bought Flock in a Fools weed : 
He was ſcorn'd, revil'd endur.d the Curſe 

Of a baſe death, in your behalfs ; nay worſe, 
Swallow'd the cup of Wrath, charg'd upto tl? brim 
Durſt you not ftoop to play the fools for Him. 


XXXIV. Do this and live. 


0 this and live ? *Tis true, Great God, then who 
Can hope for life ? for who hath power to Dd? 

Art thou not able ? is thy task too great ? 
Canft thou defire help ? Canft thou intreat 
Aid from a ftronger Arm ? Canft thou conceive 
thy Relper ſtrong enough ? Gankt thou believe 
The ſufferings of thy dying Lord can give 
Thy drooping houlders reft ? Do this and live, 


XXXV. 0n Joſeph and bis Miſtreſs. 


enas the ZXgytian Lady did invite 
* Well-favour'd Joſeph to unchaſt delight, 
How well the motion and the place agreed ! 
A beaftly place, and 'twas a heaſtly deed; 
A place well ſeaſon'd for ſo foul a fin ; 
Too ſweet to ſerve ſo foul a Maſter in. 


RYXVI. On Scriptum eft. 


Ome words excel in virtue, and diſcover 
| ad, A rare concluſion, thrice repeated over ; 


EY nfs id ff v0 2 ad ea. a 
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Our Saviour thrice was tempted ; thrice repreft 
Tha aflaulting Tempter with thrice Scriptum eſt, 
if thou wouldft thy Soul ſecure from harm, 
Thou kow'ft thy words ; it is a potent Charm. 


XXXV1I. On the flouriſhing of the Goſpel 


OW do our Paſtures flouriſh and refreſh 
'S Our uberous Kine, ſo fair, fo fullof fleſh ! 
How do our thrivipg Cattel feed our young 
With plenteous Milt ; and with their Fleſb the ftrong, 
Heavens bleſs our Charles, as he did our late Fames, 
From Pharob's Troubles, and from Pharob's Dreams. 


XXXVIII. 0n Joſeph's Speech to bis Bretbren, | 
O fetch your Brother (ſaith th? ian Lord) 
r= 


\_J If you intend our Garners ſhall aftor 
Your craving wants their ſo defir'd ſupplies; 
Jf He comes not, by Pharob's life y'are Spies : 
Ev*n as your ſuits expett to find our Grace, 
Bring Him, or dare not to behold my face ; 
Some little food to ſerve you on the way, 

We here allow, but not 'to feed delay ; 
When you preſent your Brother to our hand, 
Ye ſhall have plenty, and pofleſs the Land. - 
Away, and let your quick obedience give 
The earnefts of your Faith, Do this and live : 
If not, your wilful wants muft want ſupply, 
For ye are Spies, (and ye ſhall ſurely die: 

Great God, the Xgyptian Lord reſembles Tkee, 
The Brother's Fe/us, and the Suiters jFee. 
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KRRIX. Of common Devotion. 
UR God and Souldiers we alike adore, 
Ev*n at the brink of Danger, not before : 


|- After deliverance both alike requited; 
Our God's forgotten, and our Souldier's (lighted. 


XL. On the Day of Fudgmem. © 
() When ſhall that time come, when the loud Trump 


Shall wake thy ſleeping aſhes from the dump 

their ſad wrz, that bleffed Day wherein 
My Glorifd, my Metamorphiz'd Skin 
Shall circumplex and terminate that freſh 
And new-refined ſubſtance of this fleſh : 
| When my tranſparent fleſh diſcharg'd from groans 
1.18 And pains, ſhall hang upon new-poliſh'd Bones: 
al When as my Body ſhall re-entertain "4Y 
hs 'Her cleanſed Soul and never part again: - . 
When as my Soul ſhall by a new Indenture, 
Pofle her new-huilt Houſe, come down and enter ; 
When as my Body and/my Soul ſhall plight 
nabpns? Faith; -and never fight 
Nor wrangle mare; 'noraltercate agin, 
{1}  _ - About the ftrife-begetting queſtion, Sin; 

-'*, - When Soul-and Body ſhall receive their Doom, 


Of, 0 ye bleſſed of my Father, Come. 
When Deathſhall be exiPd, and damn'd todwell 


Within her proper arid true Centre, Hel : | 
Where thatold Temprey ſhall be bound in Chains, | | 
And over-whelm'd with everlafting pains; 
While Ifhall fit, and in full Glory ZI 
Perpetual Anthems to my Fudge, my Kmye 


—_——— _ 5 = 


XLI. On Death. 


7 HY .ſhould we not as well deſire Death, Y- 
As Sleep ; No difference,but a little Breath ? 
"Tis all but rf ; *tis all but a Releaſing n 
. Our tired Limbs ; Why'then not alike pleaſing ? 
Being burthen'd with the ſorrows of the Day, 
We wiſh for Night ; which being come, we lay 
Our Body down ; yet when our very Breath 
I; irkſom to us, ware afraid.of Death. 
Our Sleep is oft accompanied, with Frights, 
Diftrating Dreams and dangers of the nights ; 
When-in the Sheets of Death, our Body's [ure 
From a!l ſuch evils, and we ſleep ſecure. 
What matter, Down or Earth ? what boots it whether ! 
Alas, our Body's ſenſible of neither. 
Things that are ſenſeleſs feel not pains nor caſe ; 
3 Tell me, and why not Worms as well as Fleas ? 
» & In Skep,.we know not whether our clas'd eyes 
Shall ever wake ; from Death weare ſureto rize : 
. 8 I, but ''tis long firſt : O, is that our fears ? 
4 Dare we truſt God for Nights, and not for Years ? 


_ . XLIL. 0n the Body of. Man. 


Ans Body's like a Houſe : his greater Bones, 
Are the main Timber, ; and the lefſer Ones, 
Are (maller Splints : his Ribs are Lztbs, daub'd o'er, 
Plaifter'd with fſb and 5J00d:. his Mouth's the Door ; 
His Throat's the narrow Entry : and his Heart 
Is the Chamber, full of curious Art: 
* B21 Mii lt is 2 artition-Wall, Ij 
Twixt the Grear c , and the ſpaciqus Hall: © | 
Flis Stomach is the Kitchin, where the Meat 
ofcen' but half ſod, for want of Heat : \ 
<D. D 1 
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His Spleen's a Veſſel, Nature doth allot, 
To take the Scum that riſes fromthe Pot. 
_ His Lungs are like the Bellows that reſpire 
In ev'ry office, quickning every fire. 
His Noſe the Chimney is, whereby are vented 
| _Snch Fumies as with the. BeHows are augmented :; 
” His Bowels are. the Sink, whoſe part*s to drain 
All noiſome filth, and keep the X1chin clean : 
Hiseyes like Chryſtal wizdows clear and bright 
Lets in the obje@,. and lets out the ſight : 
And as the Timber is, or great or ſmall, 
Or ftrong, or weak, *tis.apt to ſtand or fall, 
Yet is the likelieft Building ſometime known, 
To fall by obvious chances ; overthrown ; 
Oft-times by Tempeſts, by the full mouth'd Blaſts 
Of Heaven ; ſometimes. by Fire ; ſometimes it waſts 
rongh unadviz'd Neglett ; Put caſe, the tuff 
Were ruin-procf, by-nature ſtrong enough, 
To conquer Time and Ate : Put caſe, it ſhould 
. . Neer know an'end}; Alas, our Leaſes would. 
>. What haſt. thon then, Proud'fefb and L1cod, to boaft ? 
Thy days are, AX ene k, DN _- s moſt ; 
ut ſad, at t 3 and but weak, at Elt 3 
ariogs at Ms and but ſhore, at longeſt. 
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XL11I. Onthe Toung Man in the Goſpel. 
| | Poniat 


QWw: well! our Seviour-and the laated-Fouth * 


1. a little while ? And; to fay-thetruth, * ' 
q Had he:bgd -wiilkand:powet in) hishand; D 2031688 
To keep tha £aw, but as he kept his Land ; 7H 
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No doubt, his-Sol had'found the ſweet fruition | | 1 
Of his own choice defires, without petition t. - 14 72 
But hea 3eiand Follow, or eHe not 0/147 CITY 
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' Hecannot ſtay, he has .no buſmeſs there: 

He'll Tather miſs, than buy his Heav'ntoodear: 
When Broth's 100 bot for haſty Hounds, how they 
Will lick their ſcalded lipg, and ſneak away! | - © 


XLIV. On Man's Goodneſs, anit Gal's Love. 


OD loves not Man, becauſe that Man is good 3 
For Man is ſinful, becauſe fleſh and blood: 
We argue falſe ; it rather may behove us, 
To think us good, *caufe God thinks good to love us ; 
He that ſhall argue up from Man to God, 
Takes but the painsto gather his own Rod : 
Who from ſuch Premiſles, ſhall draw's Concluſion, 
* Makes but a Syllogiſm of his own confuſion. 


XLY. 0n Man's Plea. 


An's Plea to Man, is, that he never more 
Will beg, and that he never beggt before: 

Man's plea to God, is, that he doth obtain 

-" A former Suit, and therefore ſues again. 

How good a God we ſerve; that when weſue, 
Nakes his olds Gifts th' examples of his new? 


XLVLI. 0n Furio, 


DT wrio will not forgive ; Furie beware : 
Furio will curſe himſelf in the Lord's Prayer. 


XLVII. On Martha and Mary. 


Athewith joy, receiv'd her blefled Lord, 
Her Lordſhe welcoms, feafts,and encertainse"\ 
at ſilent, hears, but ſpeaks no word, | 
takes all, «ot EE 
ad 2 
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Mary $ to hear ; to feaſt him, Martha's care is ; 
on Webs en: Martha' slove or Mary's? 


Marths is full of trouble to prepare, 

Martha reſpetts his good beyond her own ; 

Mary fits ftilat eaſe, and takes no care, 

Mary dehires to pleaſe herſelf alone. 
I he pleaſures Marys, Martha's all the care is ; 
Now which is greater, Martha's love or Mary's ? 


*Tis true, our bleffked Lord was Martha's Gueſt, 
Mary was His, and in his Feaſt delighted ; 
Nuw which bath greater reaſon tv love beft, 
The bountiful4nvitor, or the Invited ? 
Sure, both lov'd well ; but Mary was the Debtor, 
And therefore ſhould, in reaſon, love the better. 


Mary's was ſpiritual, Martha's love was carnal ; 
1H Onegkattws'hand, the Other, but his Glove ;./. 
; AS far-asNortal:is beneath Fternal, « 
So far is Marthe's:leſs than Mary's ove. 
How bleft is he;Great God, whoſe keart remembers 
Mary's to:thee, and Martha? $t0 thy Members ! 


XLVIIL On our Bleſſed Saviour. 
R / \/® often read, our blefled Saviour wept z » 
But-never laught,and ſeldom that he pepr: - 
Ah, ſure hiniha&avy eves did wake and weep, 1 
For us tlat ſia, lo oft, in mirth and ſleep. 


| ALIX, On Sins, 


Is Ins is reſet of Van, all Mortal be ; 3. TooH F\ | 
1 ven'al,"Feſa, an is. vob _ ws «: | 4:7 v3 a 
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L. 0n Man's behaviour to God.: \. 


\ / E uſeour God, as Us'rers do their bands: 
| V/ we often bear him in our hearts;,opr hairs. 
His Pars are beaten, and his Ways are trpd,... - ... - 
So long as he's a profitable God : LD, 
But when the Money's paid, the profits taken, 
Our Bonds are cancel, and our God"s forſaken, 


LI. 0n Mat.'s Cruelty... : ; 


N D dar*ft thou venture ſtill to live in fin, 
And crucifie thy dying Lord agin,?” * © 
Were not his Pangs ſufficient ? Muſt he bleed 
Yet more ? O, muſt our hmple pleaſures feed: 
Upon his Tormenis, and augment the Story ,. 
Of the ſad Paſhon of the Lord of Glory !' 
Is there no pitty ? Is there noremorle ., 
In human brea 
Betwixt all Mercy and the hearts of Men 2: 
Parted for ever ? ne'er to meet agen ? 
No Mercy bides with us : *Tis thou alone, © 
Haſt it, ſweet Feſu, for us, that have none }þ. 
- For thee; Thou haſt foreſtall'd onr*Markets [d, 
That all's 45ove, and we have none Below: 
Nay, blefled Lord, we have not wherewithal 


I Toſerve our ſhiftle(s ſelves, unleſs we call 


To Thee, that art our Saviour, and haſt pow'r 


4 - Togive, and whom we crucifie, each hour : 


Ware cruel (Lord) to thee, and ourſelves too ; 
-Þ JESU forgives; we know not what we do, 


LII. *On Mar's Progreſs, 


THE Earth is that forbidden Tree that groms 
". I'th* midſt of Paradiſe, her Fruit that ſhows 
= = 3 D 3 
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So ſweet, ſo fair, ſo pleaſing to the eyes, 

Is worldly Pleaſure in'a fait diſgujze: 

The Fleſb ſuggeſts :- The fruit is fair and good ; 

Apt to make Wiſe, and a delicious food ; 

It bath @ ſecret vertue, wherewirhall 

To make you Gods ; ; and not to die at all. 

Man tatts, and tempts the frailty of his Brother, 

His Brother eats ; One bitcalls on another : 

His guilty Conſcience opes his eyes, he ſees, 

He ſees his empty nakedneſs, and flees ; 

He fititches ſlender Fig-leaves, and docs frame 

Poor Arguments, t*excule his ſin, his ſhame :; 

But in the cogler evening of his Days, 

The voice calls, 4dam ; Adam's in a Maze : 

His Conſcience bids him run ;- the voice purſues : 

Poor Adam trembles, e'er he knows the news ; 

Adam muft quit the Garden, left he ftrive 

To tafte the ſaving Tree of Life, andlive, 

; Poor Man muff go; , but, whether is he bound ? * 
Ev'n to the place from whence he came, the Grownd. 


» LLIl. On the tmo great Flouds. 


WO Flouds I read of ; Water and of Wine ;_ ., 
 Thefirſt was Noabs ; Lot, the laft was thine, 
The firſt was the Effe#, the laft, the Cauſe, | 
Of that foul ſin, againſt the ſacred Laws by 
Of God and Nature, Inceft ; Nozhfound ns. 
lf An Ark toſaye him, but poor Lot was Arown'd: | | 
its Good Nob found an Ark, but Lot found none ; | 

W are ſafer in God's hauds, than in our on : 
[i The former Floud of Waters, aid extend 

| But ſome few days ; this.later has no end. . 
They. both deftroyed, I know not which the worſt, _ 
The laſt, is ey'n as gertral, as the firſt: Bits -/ 
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The firſt being ceagd, the World began tofill ; 
The laſt depopulates and wafts it ftill : 
th Flouds o'er-whelin d,both Mar and Beaft together ; 
The laft is worft, if there be beſt of either : 
The firſt is ceas'd ; Heaven yow'd it by a Sign : 
When ſhall we ſee 4 Rain-bow after [ini ? 


— 
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LIV. 0n Fuca, 


Fw thou quot'ſt the Scriptures on thy fide, 
And makes Rebecca patronize thy. Pride ; 
Thou ſay*ſt that ſhe wore Ear-rings: Did ſhe o ; 
Know this withal, She bore the Pzrcher too : 

Thou may't, like her, wear Ear-rings, if thy Pride 
Can ſtoop to what: Rebecca did beſide. 


LY. on Abrahan's Servant. 


His faithfu! Servant will not feed ufitfl 
He do his truſt-repoſing Maſter's Will ; 
* - There's many, now, that will not eat 
S They ſpeed their Mafters work : They'l drink rhe more. 


LYI. On Alexander. 


N O marvel, thou, Great Monarch, didſt complain 

And weep there were no other Worlds to gain ; 
Thy griefsand thy cumplaints were not amiſs, | 
H'as griev'd enough, that finds no world but this. 


LVII. On Raſh Fudgment. 


© Judge not too faſt ; this Tree that does appear - 
£3 Sobarren, may be fruitful the next year : 
*Haft thou not patience to expett the hour ? 

Tfcar, thy own are Crabs, they be ſo ſour ; 
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Thy Judgment oft my tread beſide the text, R. 
A Saul to day, may prove a Paul the next. 


LVIII. 0s Jacob's Purchaſe. 


OW poor woe Jane” motion, and how ſtrange 
His offer ! How unequal was th*exchange ! 

A meſs of Portage for inheritance ? 
Why could not hungry Eſau ſtrive t'inhaunce 
His price alittle ? So much under foot ? 
Well might he give him Bread and Drink to boot : 
An eaſfie price ! the caſe is ev'n our own ; 
For toys we often ſell our Heaven, our Crown. 


L1X. On Eſau. 


VV 7 Hat haſt thou done;nay,what ſhafl Fſaudo? 
Loft both his Birth-right and hisBleging too! 

What hath poor Eſau left but erppty tears, 7 

And plaints, that cannot reach the old man's ears ? 

What with the Father's Diet and thine own, '_ 

Thy BirtE-right's alien'd, and thy Bleging's gone : 

How does one miſchief overtake another ? 

In both, How overtaken by a Brother ? 

Could thy imperious ſtomach but have Raid, 

And if thy Father's had not been delay'd, 

Thou had'ſtnot need have wept and pleaded ſo, 

Put kept thy Birth-right and thy Bleging too. 

Had thy unproſperous, thy unlucky hand 

Diſpatch'd thy Ver*7on, as it did thy Land, 

Thy ſorrows had not made ſo great a heap; 

That had not been ſo dear, nor this ſo cheap: 

Had thine giv*n place but to thy Father's Will ; 

Thadft thy Zirtk-right, and thy Bleging ſtill, 
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LX. 0n the abſence of 8 Bleſſing. 


HE Bleſſings gone,what do's there now remain ? 
Eſau's offended ; Jacob muſt be ſlain : 
The heart of man once emptied of a Grace, 
How ſoon the Devil jufftles in the place |! 


LXI. On the Younger Brother. 


| Know the Elder and the Tounzer too, 
= 2? Are both alike to God ; not one, nor other 
' Can plead their vears ; but yet we often do 
Obſerve, the bleſſing's on the Younger Brother. . 1... 
The Scripture notes it, but does ſpare toſhowy,/,, 
 Areaſon ; therefore, 1 deſpair to know. WH 
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LXIL. 0n Cain, 


TY Efore that Monſter ſpilt his Brother's Blood, 
B Ware ſure the fourth part of the World was good 
'O, what a dearth of goodneſs did there grow, 
When the fourth part was murder'd at a blow! $ 


1.66 


LX(IT. On the Righteous Man. 


| Romiſe is debt : And debt implies a payment ; 
Y + £ Howcantherighteous then doubt food and rayment? 


LXIV. 0n Faith, Love and Charity. 


B* nature Fzith is fiery, and it tends 

Still upwards : Love, ky native courſe, deſcends ; 
But Chayiiy, whoſe nature doth confound 
And mix the former two, moves ever round. 

© Lord, let thy Love deſcend, and then the-fire 
- Of ſprightly Fzith, ſhall kindle, and aſpire : 
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O, then my circling Charity ſhall move 
In proper motion, mix'd of Faith and Love. 


LXV. 0n Jacob's Pillow. 


T H E Bed was Earth, the raiſed Pillow Stoxes, 
Whereon poor Facob reſts his Head, his Bones ; 
Heaven was his Canopy ; the ſhades of night 
Were his drawn Carats, to exclude the Light ; 
| Poor ftate of Iſaac's Heir! it ſeems to me, 
j* His Cattel found as ſoft a Bedas te : 
| Yet God appeared there, his Foy, his Crown ; 

God is not always ſeen in Beds of Donn ; 

©, if that God ſhall picaſe to make my Bed, 
{T care not where Treft my Bones, my Head ; 

With thee, my wants can never prove extream, 
With Jacob's Pillow, give me Facobs Dream. 


LXVI. On Faith. © 


Aith docs acknowledge gifts, although we have not ; 
þ It keeps unſeen thoſe fins Confeſhon hid not ; 
It makes us toenjuy the goods we have not ; 
It counts as done, thole pious deeds we did not ; 
It works, endows, it freely accepts, it hides ; 
What Grace is abſent, where true Faith abides ? 


; LXVIE. On Zacheus. 
Ethinks I ſee with what a bufie haſte, . -- 
| Zachzus climb'd the Tree : But, 'O how'faft, 
How fu!l of ſpeed, canft thou imagine (when, ' © © 

Our Saviour call d) he powder'd down agen! | 
He ne*er made tryal, if the Bonghs were ſound, 
Or rotten ; nor how far *twas to the ground : 
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'There v/as no danger fear'd ; at ſuch a Call, 
He'l venture nothiug, that dare fear a fall, 
Needs muſt he down, by ſuch a Spiriz driven, 
Nor could he fall unleſs he fell ro Heaven. 
Down came Zachews raviſht from the Tree, 
Bird that was ſhot ne'r dropt ſo quick as-he. 


LXVYLIL. On the Thief and Slanderer. 


'HE Thief and Slandrer are almoſt the ſame, 
Thr one ſteals my goods, the other my good name, 


Th one lives in ſcorn, the other dies in ſhame. 


LXIX. 0n Abraham's pleading for Sodom. 


OW loath was ri ghteous Abraham to ceale, 


to heat the price of luftful Sodom's peace '! 
Mark how his holy boldneſs intercepts 
God's Fuſtice ; m_ his Mercy down by ſteps : 
He dares not bid ſo tew as ren at Firſt ; 
Nor yet from fifty righteous perſons, durſt ' 
His zeal, ona ſudden, make too great a fall, 
Although he wiſh'd ſalvation to them all. 
Great ! thy dying Son has power to clear, 


* © A world of fin, that one ſhall not appear 


Before thine angry eyes ; what wonder then, 
To ſee the fall, from fifry down to ren, 


LXX. On Man's Goodneſs. 


man rebell'd, and in defiance ftood 
His own Creation, anddid ſtain, 
Nay loſt that goodneſs which the Beaſts retain : 


* What hap has Man, poor Man, above the reſt, 
- Thathath leſs goodneſs left him than a Beaſt ! 
_.. 'LXX!, On 


T*HY hand, Great God, createdall things $004, 
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LXXI. On Zacheus. L-, 


Hort legg*d Zachens, twas the happieſt Tree 

\ 3 That ever Mortal clim'b, I mean to Thee ; 

' 1:1 pains in going up, receiv*d the Crown 

Of all.thy labor, at thy coming down : 

Thy Stature's lowneſs gave thee fair occaſion 

To mount that Tree, that Tree, to find Sabvation: 
» But wagt the, Tree, Z:icheus ? No, *twas He, 

Whoſe bleeding izody dy'd upon the Tree. 


LXX1I. On the Roman, Turk, and Atheiſt, 


H E Roman worſhips God upon the wall ; 
The Turk, a falſe God; th*4theiſt none at all, 


T2 LXXIII. 0n Babel s Building. 


(} Reaf God, no ſooner born, but we begin 
F (Bake? accurs'd Foundation, by our Sin : 
FF - Our thoughts, our words, our deeds, are ever yielding 
7? Te ſad Mzteriuls of our finful Building : 

* Should nat thy Grace prevent it, it would even 
is Riſe, and riſe up, untill it reach d to Heaven : 
Lord, &*er our Building ſhall begin to ſhew, 
Confound our Language and our Building 'too. 
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LXXIV.. On th? Thief and the Lyar. 


iÞ har E Lyer and the Thief have one Vocation, 
| Their difference is but only in their Faſbion : 
Thev both deceive ; bur diverſcly proceed : EE 
The firit deceives, by Word ; the lait, by Deed..; | : y 
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LXXV. On the Egyptians Famine. 


Ark but the courſe the pin'd Egyptian run : 
| When all their Coin,when all there Corn is done 
They come to Foſeph, and their ſtomachs plead : 
They change their Beaſts for Corn,their Flocks for Bread, 
Yet ſtill they want: Obſerve now what they do ; 
They give their Lands, and yield their Bodies too : 
Now they have Corn enough; and now they ſhall 
Have Seed to ſow their barren Soil withal ; 
Provided that the fifth of their encreaſe 
S Re Pharob's : Now their ftomachs are at peace. 
3 Thus when the Famine of the World ſhall ſtrike 
4 Our hnngry Souls ; our Souls muſt do the like. 
We firſt mutt part with(as by their dire&ions) 
- Our Flocks, our Beafts, our Beftial Aﬀettions ; 
'When they are gone, and then muſt Sinners do, 
2 Give up theis Lands, their Souls and Bodzes too ;, 
S 0, then our hearts ſhall be refreſht and fed, © 
:We ſhall have Seed to ſow, and preſent Bread : 
E Allowing but the fifth of our encreaſe, 
We ſhat} have plenty, and our Souls have peace. 
3 How art thou pleas'd, good God, that ſan ſhould live | 
How ſlow art thou to take ! how free to give ! 


"7 \ LXXV.. On Zacheus, 


Ell climb'd Zachens,*twas a ſtep well gir*en; 
Vy From hence to th'Tree,and from the Tree to 
| ( Heaven. 


LXXVII. On the Plough-man. 


1. | Hear.t whiſtling Plough-man all day long, 
' ESweetning; his labour with a chearful Song. . 
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His Bed's a Pad of Straw : his Diet coarle; 
In both, he fares not better than his Horle : 
He ſeldom lacks his thirſt, but from the Pump ; 
And yet his. heart is blithe, his viſage plump ; , 
His thoughts are ne'er acquainted with ſach things, 
As Griefs and Fears.;, he only ſweats and ſings : 
When as the Landed-Lord, that cannot dine , 
Without a qualm, if not refref]1'd with Wine ; \ 
That caunot judge that controverted caſe, | 
*Twixt meat and mouth, without the Bribe of Sauce : c 
That claims the ſervice of the pureſt Linnen, 
To pamper and to ſhroud his dainty ſkin in ; 
Groans out his days in lab'ring to appeaſe 
The rage of either Buſmeſs or Diſeaſe : 
Alas, his ſilken Robes, his coftly Diet, 
Can lend a little pleaſnre, but no Quiet : 
The untold ſums of his deſcended. Wealth 
Can give his Body plenty, but no Health : 
The one, in pains, and want, poſlefles all ; 
T*other, in plenty, finds no peace at all ; 
"Tis ftrange ! And yet the caule iscafily known : 
T' one's at God's finding ; t'other at his own, 


LEXVIIL 0n4 happy Kingdom. 


T Hat Kingdom, and none other, happy is, 
* Where Moſes and his 4zron meet, and kiſs. 


| | LXXIX. On God's appearance -to Moſes. 


(322 firft appear'd to Moſes in the Myre ; | 
The next time he appear'd h' appear'd in Fire ; 
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| The third time, he was known-to Moſes eye 

iy Upon Mount Sia, cloathed in Majeſty. 

| Thrice God.appears to-Man : Firſt, wallowing in 
His foul pollution, and baſe Adyre of fin ; 
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3: (And like to Pharo's Daughter, does bemone 

IX Our kelple ftate, and draws us for his own: 
The next time he appears in fire, whoſe bright 
And gentle flames, conſume not, but give light : 
It is the fire of Grace, where man is bound 
To d'off his Shoes, becauſe *tis bolygrowrd : 
The laft appearance ſhall be in that Mount, 
Where ev'ry Squl ſhall render an Account 
Of good or evil, where all things tranſitory 
Shall ceaſe ; and Grace be crown'd with perfe& Glory. 


LXXX, On God's Law. 


Thy ſacred Law, O God, 
Is like to Moſes Rod : 
If we but keep it in our band 
It will do wonders in' the Land : 

If we ſlight, and throw it to the ground, 
'Twill turn a Serpent, and inflitt. a Wound. 
A Wound that Fle(l and tlood. cannot endure, 

Nor ſalve , until the Zraxen: Serpent cure : 
I wiſh not, Zord;thou ſhoul#f with-hold it : 
Nor would I have it, and: not hold it : 
O teach me then, my God, 

* Fo handle Moſes Rod. 


LXXXL. Oz Pharoh's Bricks: 


U R God's not like to Pherob';- to: require 

8 | His tale. of Brick, and gives na Straw for fire : 

34 His Workmen wanted fraw, and yet were laſht | 
For not performance : We have framwnbraſts, ' 

IF Yet weare-idle, and we winch and kick” 7 
Againſt our Burthens, and return no” Brick: 

le ſpend our Straw-for Litter in the: Stable, © / 

and then we cry ; Alas, we are not able ; 
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\ .. No,no; what Sun-beams ſoften not, they harden ; 


Think not on IſreePs ſutfrin s, in that day , b 
When thy offended Juftice thall repay 


Ourlabour ; Lord, when thou up-heav'ft thy Rod, 
Think Pharob was a Tyrant ; Thou, a G9d, 


LXXXII. On the unſatiablenſs of Man's Heart. 


His Globe of Earth has not the pow'r to fill 
The heart of Man, but it defires more ftill : 
By him that ſeeks, the Caule is cas'ly found, 
The Heart's Triangular, the Earth is Round : 
He may be full, but never to the brim, 
Be filPd with Earth, till Earth be fill'd with him. 


. LXXXIIL 0n Pharoh's Hird-beartedneſs. 


P Lagues after Plagues | And yet not Pharob yield 
Tecnlarge poor Iſrael | Was thy heart ſo fteell'd ? 
Rebellious Tyrant, that it dare withſtand 

The oft repeated Fudgment of Heaven's hand |! 

Should neither Aercies Ofl, or Fuloments thunder 
Difſolve, nor break thy flinty heart in ſunder ! 


Purpos'd Rebellions are aſleep to pardon. , 
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LXXXIV. 0s the change of Pharoh's Fortune. © - 4 


$ >» what peace Great Pharos Kingdom fognd. 
WhileFoſephliv*d ; what proſpzrous blegengs crown'd” 
His happy days! Heav*ns plague infliing hand 
Was then a ftranger to his peaceful Land : 

Peace was entayl'd upon his Royal Throne, 

His land had plenty, when the World had none ; 
His full defiregover-flow'd'their brim, 

 Emours cam? down,” unask'd, uaſought by him: © 
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His Scepter flouriſh'd from a God unknown, 
No need to trouble any of his own. 
While Foſeph liv*d, his blefings had noend, 
. That God was his, whilſt he was Foſepb's Friend ; 
Theſe temporal blegings Heaven doth often ſhare 
wnto the wicked, atthe good Man's prayer. 
But Foſeph dies ; and Foſeph's Sons muft fall l 
Beneath their burthens, and be ſcourg'd withal ; 
* Whilſt Tyrant Pharob's more ſeverer hand | 
© Keeps them laborious Priſoners in his Land, | 
* God oft permits his Children to be burPd | 
4 Imo diſtreſs, zo wean them from the world. k 
But Pharob's bleſſings alter with his Brow, | 
* The budding Sceptcr's turn'd a Serpent now ; 
His Land muft groan ; her plagues muſt ſtill increaſe, ; 
JS Till Facob's Off-ſpring ſhall find Facob's peace ; 
S God's Children are the apples of bis eye, | 
» Whoſe touch is death, if being wuch'd they cry. | 
Now Tyrant Pharob dares no longer chule, | 
Iſrael muſt go: Pharob repents, purſues; { 
: Pharob wants Bricks ; Pharoh, e&*er long, 1 fear, 
* Will find the purchaſe of his Brick too dear ; 
- Moſes holds forth his Rod, the Seas divide, 
© The Waves are turn'd toWalls on either ſide : 
They paſs ſecure ; Pharob purſues them ſtill; | 
- God leaves bis Children to the brunt of 1U ; | 
& The Chariot wheels fly off, the Harneſs cracks; * 
ad. © One wants a Nail, the other a Hemmer lacks; 
14 33 How Man ts cros'd and puyled in that plot, 
» Where Heaven denies ſucceſs, and proſpers not | 
+Moſes holds forth his Rod, the Eaftzrn Wind 
&Calls back the Tydes, the parted Waters joyn'd, 
And overwhelm'd Great Pharob and Pharob's Hoſt ; 
None *ſcap'd to tell the news, all drown'd and loſt 
2 hus thrives Rebellion : Plagues not doing good, - 
Ut times cohclude their Ceremony in Blood, 
K. \ E 
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Thus heardned hearts grow more and more obdure ; 
And Heay'n cuts off, when Earth is moſt ſecure. 


LXXXY, On the Firſt-boyn. 


c | H E Firſt-born of th' Ag iptians all were ſlain, | | ( 
From him that holds the Scepter to the Swain : W 
But all that are Fir/t-born in Jſrael be Ar 
Accepted, Loxd, and ſanified to thee : Wi 
Thy looks are alwaies turn'd upon the prime | Bo 
. Ofall our A:ons, Words, our Thoughts, our Time: 
Thy pleaſed eye is fix'd upon the Firſt ; 
And from the Womb ware thine, or elſe accurſt. 


LXXXVI. On Zaptized infants. 


| Dare not judge thoſe Judgments ill adviz'd, 
That hold ſuch Infants ſav'd as die baptiz'd : 
What hinders life ? Original hath bin 

New wall away; there's yet no Afual fin. | 
Death is the effeft of Sin, The cauſe being gon, 
What ground is leſt for Death to work upon ? ' 

I know not ; but of [ſraeÞ's Sons 'tis found. 

Moſes was ſav'd ; I read that none was drown'd. 


LXXXXVII. On the grumbling Iſraelites. 


O ſooner out, but grumble ? Is the Brick 
So ſoon forgotten ? *Tis a common trick : 
Serve God in plenty ; Zgypt can do thus ; 
No thanks to lerve our God, when God ſerves us: 
Some ſullen Curs, when they perceive 4 Bone, 
Will wag theirnails and faun ; but ſnarl if none. 
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LXXXVIIL On Man's Rebellion, 


How perverſe is F!eſþ and Bloed ! in whom 
Rebellion blofloms trom the very womb ! 


5 What Heav*n commands, how lame we are to do ! 


And things forbid, how ſoon perſwaded too ! 
We never read rebellious 1 aet 1 


| Bow to ſtrange Gods, till rae} was forbid. 


LXXXIX, 0n llſrael. 


H AD Iſrael, jn her want, been truly humbled, 


Iſrael had — & groan'd to Heav*n,not grumbled ; 
ut 1ſ'el wanted food :; I1/r'els complaint 
ould not be fervent, 1/r'el being faint : 
rel gets food : Now Ifel is fo full, 
at her Devotion and-her Zeal is dull. 
'Lord, when art thou in ſeaſon ? When's the time 
to do the ſervice ? When's our Zeal in prime ? 
"Tis always, cither not full ripe, or waſting : 
'We cannot ſerve our God, nor Full nor Faſting 


XC, On the Sinner”s Refuge. 


E that ſhall ſhed, with a preſumptuous hand, 
The blood of Man, muſt by thy juſt command, 
ie put todeath 3 the Murtherer muſt die ; 
y Law dznies him refuge where t« flie. | 
Freat-God, onr hands have ſlain Mz: ; nav, further, 
They huvecommitted a preſumptuous murther 


; 'l 20N A guiltleſs Man : nay, what is warle, 


ney have betray'd our Brother to the Curſe 


Yor a reproachful death ; nay, what exceeds, 


is our Lord, our dying Saviour blceds ; 
0 E 2 
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Nay more, it 1s thy Son, thy only Sor ; 

All this we have, all this our hands have done ; 
On what dear 0jes ſhall we turn our eye ? 
Look the Zaw ; Oh ! by the Law wedie. 

Is there no refuge, Lord ? No place that ſhall 
Secure our Souls from death ? Ah, none at all : 
What ſhall poor Mortals do ? Thy Zws are juft; 
And moſt irrevocable: Shall we truft 

Or flie toour own Merits, and be freed | 
By our good works ? I, there were help indeed ! 
Is there no City for a Soul to flie 

And fave itſelf ? Muſt we reſolve to die ? 

O infinite ! O, not to be expreſt; 

Nay, not to be conceived by the breaft 

Of Men or Angels ! O tranſcendent Love ! 
Incomprehenitble ! As far above 

The reach of Man, as man's deſerts are under 
"Che ſacred benefit of ſo bleſt a Wonder |! 

The very blood our ſinful hands have ſhed, 
Cries loud for Mercy, and thoſe Wounds do plead 


For thoſe that made them : He that pleads, forgives; 


And is both God and Man ; both dead and Lives. 


He whom we murther*d; is become our Guardian ; 


He's Man to ſuffer,” and he's God to pardon : 
Here's our protection ; here, our refuge-City, 
Whoſe living ſprings run Piety and PKy 3 

Go then, my Soul, and pals the common bounds 
Of Paſfon ; Go, and kneel before his Wounds : 


Go, tviich them with thy lips, thou needſt not fear, 
They will not” blecd afreſh, though thon be there : 


But if rhey do, that very blood they ſpilt, 
\PeLev t, *twill plead thy Pardon, not thy Guzlt. 
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XCI. 0n the depoſing of Princes. 


Know not by what virtue Rome depoſes 

| A Chriftian Prince : Did Aaron command Moſes ? 
1 If acred Scriptures mention ſucha thing, 

Sure Rome has colour to depoſe a King, 


XCI1I. On Peter's Keys. 


| H E power of Peter docs all power excel ; 
He opens Heaven ; he ſhuts the doors of Hell: 
{ The Xeys are his, in what a caſe were they, 

Should Peter's Succefſors miſtake the Key ? 


XCIII. On Offerings. | 


d 4 KARE all ſuch OfPrings as arecruſh'd and bruis'd, 
: Forbid thy Altar ? May they not be us'd ? 
'And muſt all broken things be ſet apart ? 
No, Lord, thou wilt accept a Broken-heart. 


3 XC1IV. On wſerers. 


F all men, wUſerers are not leaft accurſt, 
They rob the Spirtle, pinch the afflited wort : 
I In others grief they're moſt delighted in. 
O how unjuſt a trade of life is that, 
Nt Kh makes the La#rers lean, and th'Jdle fat ! 
f Coo thou recover thy conſumed Fleſh, 
{ From the well-feaſte>#orms, or put on freſh ? 


rCanft thou redeem thy 4hes from the dead ? 
. Ir quit thy Carkaſs Froln her Jer of Lead : "She 
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Canft thou awaken thy earth-cloſed eyes ? C- | 
Unlock thy Marble Monument and riſe ? ** 
All this thou may'ft perform, with as great eaſe, 
As to repent thee, Mortal, whea thou pleaſe ; ſ 1 
It is thy Grav?, not Bed, that thou art in ; | 
Thart not aſleep, but thou art dead in fin, 


XCVI. 0n Wine and Water. | 


Difter as much as Wine and Water doth: | | 
This cleanſeth ( if not grofly ſtain'd with Sin) 
The outward Mar, but cours not within : 
That chears the heart, and makes the courage bold, 
Quickens and warms dead ſpirits that are cold ; 
It fires the Blood, and makes the Souldivine ; 
O that my Water, Lord, were turn'd to Wine, 


XCVII. On Balaam's Aſs. 


HE Aſs, that for hcr {lowneſs was forbid 
To be imploy'd in God's ſervice, did 

Perform good ſervice now in being flow ; 
The Aſs received ftripes, but would not go : - - . 
She balk*d the way, and Balaam could not guide her 3 
The 4/s had far more wiſdom than the &zder: 
The Mefage being bad, the Aſs was loth 
to be the Bearer ; 'twas a happy Sloth : 
' T'was well for Balagm: had his 4/s but try'd 
Another ſtep, Balaam had ſurely dy'd. 

' Poor Aſs ! And was thy faithful ſervice pay'd 
With oft-repeated ftroaks? Had'ft thou obey'd, 
why Lord had bought thy travel with his blood, 
Sueh is Man's payment, gfwn bad for good: 

The Aſs begins to queſtion with his 2defter, 

Argues the caſe, pleads why he went no faſter; 


N Ature and Grace, whoever taſted both, 
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Nay, ſhews him My/t"ries far beyond his rcach; 
Sure God wants Prophets, when dull Alfes preach: 
The Aſs perceives the Angel, and falls down, 
When Balaam ſees him not, or ſees unknown : 
Nor is't a wonder this : Gods Spirit did paſs 
From blinded Baleam into Balaam's Als. 


—_ _ 
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XCIX. On ſome raw Drvines, 


Ome raw Divines, no ſooner are eſpous'd 
To their firſt wives,and in the Temple hous'd, 

But ſtrait the Peace is broke : they now begin 
T'appoint the Field, to fight the Battles in : 
School-men muft war with School-men, Text with Text; 
The firſt's the Chaldee's Paraphraſe ; the next 
The Septnagints : Opinion thwarts Opinion : 
The Papiſt holds the firft : The laſt, the Arminzar 3 
And then the Councils muft be call.d t'advice, 
What this of Latrean ſays, what that of Nice: 
And here the point muft he anew diſputed, 
| * Aris is falſe, and Bellarmine's confuted: 

.* Thus with the ſharp ArriPry of their Wit, 
' They ſhoot at random, careleſs where they hit : 

The ſlightly ſtudied Fathers muſt be pray'd, 
. Although on ſmall acquaintance, in to aid ; 

Whoſe glorious Varnif muſt impoſe a gloſs 
Upon their Paint, whoſe Gold muft gild their droſs. 
Now Martin Luther muft be purg'd by them, 

From all his Errors, hks a School boy" Theam : 
 Free-will's diſputed, Con-ſubſtantation, 

 And/the deep Ocean of Predeſtization. 
4 Where, daring venture, oft, too far into't, 
They, Pharob like, are drown'd both Horſe and Foot ; 
” Forgettingthat the Sacred Law enjoyns 
, New-married Men to fit beneath their Vines. 
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And chear their 1/ives ; they muſt not yenture out 
To Wars, until the Year be run about. . 


XCIX. On buying of the Bible, | | | 


E þ Is but a folly to rejoyce or boaſt, 

How ſmall a price thy well bought pen'worth coſt, - 
Until thy Death, thou ſhalt not fully know 

Whether thy Purchaſe be good cheap, or no ; 
And at that day, believ't, it will appear, " 
If not extreamly cheap, extreamly dear. | 


C. On the buying of the New-Teſtament. 


Eader, if thou wilt prove no more 
Than what I term thee, ev'n before, . 

Thou aſk the price, turn back thine eye, ' 
If otherwiſe, unclaſp, and buy : 
Know then, the price of what thou buy't, 
Is the dearprice of Feſus Chriſt ; 
WhichÞrice is over-dear to none, 
That dares'proteft if with his own : 
If thou ſtand guilty of the price, 
Ev'nſave thy purſe-ftrings, and be wiſe, 
Thy money will but in concluſion, 
Make purchaſe of thy own Confuſion : 
But if that guilt be done away, 
Thou may'ft as ſafely buy, as pay. 


CI. To my Book. 


7 little Pinnace, /rike thy Sails, 
Let ſlipthe Anchor ; the Wind fails; 
And Sea-men oft in Calms do fear, | - | 
- Thar foul and boiſtrous Weather's near : 


- 
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If a robuſtious Storm ſboull riſe, 
And bluſter from Cenſorious Eyes, 
| Although the ſwelling Waves be rough 

| And proud, thy Harbor's ſafe enough : 
Reſt, reſt a while, till ebbing Tides 
Shall make thee ſtanch and breme thy ſides ; 
When Winds ſhall ſerve, hoiſt up thy ſail, 
And fly before a proſp'rous gave ; 

at all the Coaſters may reſort, 

1 And bid thee welcom to thy P O RT. 


The End of the Firſt Book. 


q . coy. + 
f - = L 
. 
- 


— 


SOC ASS PARSESE GRE 
DIVINE 


| FANCIES:! 


—_— 


The Second Book. 


I. To Almighty God, 


0 R D, Thou requireſt the firſt of all our Time, 

& The firſt of all our 4A&ions, and the prime 

Of all our Thoughts : And, Lord, good reaſon, we, 

when thou giv'ft all, ſhonld give the firſt to thee ; 

But, O, we often rob thee of thy due, 

Like Ely's Children, whom thy vengeance flew : 

We. pinch the offering to enlarge our Fee ; wo. 
(8 We keep thee Fat, and carve the Lean to thee : | 
s We thruft our three-tooth'd Fleſh-book in the Pot ;. 

; * Thatonly, what the Fleſh-hook taketh not, 

We ſhare to thee ; Lord we are ſtill deceiving : 

We take the Prime, and feed thee with our Leaving : 

Our ſluttiſh Bolls are cream'd with Soil and Filthz 

Our Wheat is full of Cheff ; of Tares, our Tilth : 

Lord, what in Fleſh and Blood can there be had, 

That's worth the having, when the Beſt is bad! _ 

Here's nothing good, unleſs thou pleaſe to make- it! * 

O then, if ought be worth the taking, takeit. - K 
On 
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Il. 0n God's Diet. 


Ear Lord, when we approach thy ſacred Fire, 
To burn our Sacrifice, thou do'ſt require 
The Heads of every Reaſt that dies, the Hearts, 

Thincloſed Fzz, and all the inward Parts : 

Our Senſes and our Memories muſt be 

All ſet apart,” and ſanttif'd to thee : 

The ftrength of our Deſires, the beſt perfefions 
Ofour imperfet ils, the choice affetions 
Of our refined Hearts, muſt all conjoyn 

To ſeek thy Glory, they muſt all be thine : 

I know thy Der, Lord ; of all the reſt, 

Thou do'ft affett the Head, and Purtenance beſt, 


II. 0# Moſes's Birth and Death. 


\'V4 E read, no ſooner new-born, Moſes crept 
Into his vail of Tears,but th'Infant wept ; 

But being warned of his Death, his Laſt, - 

Wwe find it ſtory'*d that he ſung as faſt : 


* Theſe ſev'ral Paſſions found the reaſon, why, 


” Hedy'd to live, but he was horn to die: 


To whom this tranſitory life ſhall bring 
Juft cauſe to weep, their Death gives caule to ſing. 


IV. 0n Jeptha's Vow. 


b Vh-rohore Feptha | could thy zeal allow 


No other way, than by a raſh-made Vow, 


 Teexpreſs thy Thanks ? A Vow, whoſe undertaking 


© Was ev'na Sin, more odiousthan the making : - 
- *T was cruel Piety that taught thee how 
To yore: inthy Daughters Blood ; but thou 
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Unlucky Virgin ! was there none tv be 

Betwixt thy Father's mortal Brow and thee ? 
Why cam'ft forth,ſweet Virgin ? To what end 
Mad'ft thou ſuch needleſs haſt ? Thou cam'ſ tolend 
Thy filial Triumph toj thy Father's Wreath ; 
Thou'thoughtdt to meet a Bleging, and not Death: 
Raſh Feptha ! May not thy pretence quit 

That Vow, when raſhnels was the cauſe of it ? 

O, canft thou not diſpence with that, wherein 

« Thy ftrid Religion's a preſumptuous Sin ? 

Is ſhe unhappy, or thou cruel rather ? 

Unhappy Child, and too too cruel Father. 


V. 0n Jeſus and Sampſon. 


N Angel did to Manoab's Wife appear, 
And brought the news, her barren womb ſhould bear: 
Did not another Angel ? if not he, 
Thrice blefled Virgin, bting the ſame to thee ? 
The Wife of Manoab (nine months being run) 
Her Hea\'n-ſaluted womb brought forth a Sor. 
To thee, ſweet Virgin, full of Grace and Heaven, 
A Child was born; to us, a Son wasgiven : 
The nawe of Hers was Sampſon, born to fight 
For captiv'd Iſrael, and a Nazarite : 
. Thine was a NaF'rite, too, and born to eaſe us 
From Satans's burthens, 'and his name is Jeſus. 
Sampſon eſpous'd, and took in marriage her . 
' That was the Child of an Idolater ; 
Our Jeſus took a Wite that bowed the knee, 
And worſhipp'd unknown Gods, as well as ſhe : 
Afaulted Sampſon met, and ha to do 
With a fierce Lyon, foy}'dand flew him too.: 
Our conquering Jeſus purchas'd higher fame, 
His arm encounter'd Death, and overcame ; 
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Vidtorious Sampſon ſtept afide, and drew 
Pure honey from the Carkaſs that he flew ? 
When our triumphing Feſus ſought, and found 
A greater ſweetneſs in his Zzon's wound. 
Uxorious Sampſon pleaſes to divide 
His purchas'd Honey to his faireſt Bride: 
But what ? Is Sampſon ſingular in this ? 
Did not our Feſus do the like to his ? 
Sampſon propounds a Kz4dle, and does hide 
The folded Myft'ry in his faithleſs Bride : 
Our blefſed Feſu: propounds Riddles too, | 
Too hard for Mau, his Bride unſought, t*undo : 
The Bride forſakes her Sampſon ; do's betroth her 
Toa new Love, and falſely weds another : 
And did not the adult'rous Fews foregoe 
Their firft Love, Feſus, and furſake him too ? 
Diſpleaſed Sampſon .had the choice to wed 
The Tounger Sifter in the Elder's ftcad : 
-- Diſpleaſed Feſus hath eſpous'd the Zounger ; 
-- God ſends her fairer, and affettions {tronger, 
Sampſon ſent Foxes on his fiery errant, 
Among their Corn,and made their crimes his warrant ; 
Offended Feſus ſhews as able ſigns 
Of wrath : His Foxes have deſtroy'd their Vines : 
' Our Sampſor's love'to Dalilab was ſuch, 
That for her ſake poor Sampſon ſuffer'd much : 

" Our Feſus, had his Dalilab ; For her 
- His Soul hecame fo great a Sufferer : 
Sampſon was ſubjett to their ſcorn and ſhame 53 
And was not Jeſus ? gven the very ſame: . 
Sampſom, betray*d to the Philiſtins hands, 
Was bound a while, but quickly brake his bands : 
Feſus, the firft and ſecond day, could be | 
Grave'scloſe Pris ner ; bnt, the third was free. 

In this ru 3 Feſus's dying breath 
| Cry'd out for Life; bnt $ —— 


: 
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Father, forgive them, did our Feſus cry ; 
But SampJom, Lex me be reveng'd and die : 
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” *Since then, ſweet Saviour, 'tis thy Death muſt caſe us, 


we fly from Sampſon, and appeal to Feſus. 
VI. Ox Ely*s double Cenſure. 


VV Hen barren #/2nnab, proſtrate on the floor, 
In heat of zeal and pation, did implore 

Redreſs from Heav'n, cenſorioes Elp thought 

She had been drunk, and che<% d her :or ker fault : 

Rough was his Cexſure, and his check auftere ; 

where mildneſs ſhould be us'd, We are oft ſevere : 

But when his luſtful Sots, that could abuſe 

The Heuſe of God, making her Porch their flues, 

Appear*d before him, his indulgent tongue 

Compounded, rather than rebuk'd the wrong : 

He dare not ſhoot, for fear he wound his Child ; 

Where we ſbould be ſevere, w'are oft roo mild. 

Unequal Ely, was the Senrence juft 

Tocenſure Zeal, and not to puniſh Luſt ? 

Could thy Parental mildneſs but have paſt 

The former by. as eafily as the laſt ; 

Or had the laft, by juft proportion, bin 

Rated but like the firft ſuppoſed fin, | 

Perchance thy aged head had found increaſe 

Of ſome few days, and gon to ſleep in peace ; 

Paſſions miſ-plac'd are dangerous: Let all 

Remember EZly's Faults, with Ely's Fall. 


VII. On-the Refining of Gold. 


Aﬀe thou obſerved how the curious hand 
Of the Refizer ſeeks to underftand 
[nadult*rate pureneſs of his Gold ? 
He weighs it fx, and after does infold 
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In Lead, and then commits it to the Fire ; 

And, as the Lead conſumes, the Gold draws nigher 
© To his perfettion, without waſte or loſs 

Of his pure ſubftance, but his weight, his droſs: 
The great Refiner of man's baſer Heart, 

Ules the like, nay, ſhews the ſelf-(ame Art ; 

He weighs it firſt, and finding 1t too full 

Of Tral and Earth, he wraps it in ſome dull 
And keaden croſs, of puniſhment, or ſin ; 

Then, tries it in affidtions Fire; wherein 

The kad and droſs evaporote together, 

And leaves the Heart refin'd, and quit of either : 
Thus, though man's heart be leflen'd by the Croſs, 
And lighter ; *tis but lighter by the Droſs. 


VIII. On Dagon and the Ark. 


w Hat news with Dagon ? Is thy ſhrine ſo hot, 
Thou canfſt not keep it ? Or has Dagon got 

The Falling-fickneſs, that his Godſhip found 

In ſuch a poſture, proſt'rate on the ground ? 

Poor helpleſs God.! But ſtay ! Is Dagon grown 

So weak i'th' hams: nor ftand, nor riſe alone ? 

A God, and cannot riſe? *Tis very odd ! 

He muft have help, or lie : A proper God ! 

Well, Dagon muft require help of hands : 

Up Dagon goes the ſecond time, and ſtands 

As confident, as though his place had bin 

. His own, in Fee : down Dagon falls agin : 

\ But Dagon's ſhrewdly martyr'd with the jump, 

Loft Hands and Head, and nothing left but ſtamp : 

Sure alls not well with Dagon, now of late 

* He's either fick, or much forgot the State 

Belonging to ſo great a God : hath none 

Offer'd ſome Rinking Sacrifice, or blown. 
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Some nauſceous fume into his ſacred Noſe, 
And made his Godſhipdizzy ? Or who knows, 
Perchance he's taken pet, and will reſign 

- His ſullen p ace, and quit his empty ſhrine. 

| No wonder, a falſe God ſhould ſtoop and lye 
Upon the floor; When as a true God's by: 

It was unlikely Dagon ſhould forbear 

Reſpite of Homage when the. Ark was there ; 

If I wou'd worthipa falſe God at all, 

It ſhould be one that would rot ſcorn to fall 
Before his Berters ; whoſe indifferent arm, 

If it could do no good, could do no harm : 

i'd rather choole to bend my idle knee, 

Of all falſe Gods, to ſuch a God as he, 

Whoſe Spirit's not tooquick : The fabulous Frog 
Found greater danger in the Stork, than Log : 

And to conclude, I'd chooſe him, Dazon like 3 
Not having Head, to plot ; nor Hand, to ſtrike, 


IX. On Saul and David. 


Ure Saul 35 little look'd tobe a King, 
As I: And David dream'd of ſuch a thing 
As much as he, when both alike did keep, 
The one his Father's Aſes, t'other Sheep : 
Saul muſt forſake his whip, and David flings 
His crook afide, and they muſt both be Kings. 
. Saul had no ſword, and David then no ſpear ; 


There was none Conquer'd, nor nu Conqu'rer there ; 


There was no ſweat, there was no blood to ſhed : 
The'unſought Crown beſought the jpearer's head ; 
There was no Stratagems, no Oppoſition, 

No taking parts, no jealous Compztition. 


There needs no Art, there needs no Sword to bring, 
And place the Crown, where God appoints the King 
KY F X 0n 
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X 0On David and Goljah. 


Atan's the great Goliab, that ſo boafts 
And threats our Iſrael, aud defies her Hoſts : 

Thoſe ſmoother ſtones couragions David took 
From the ſoft boſom of the ſilver Brook, 
Are Scriptum efts ; the Sling that gives them flight, 
Is Faith, that makes them fly, and fly aright : 
Lord, lend me David's Sling, and then I know, 
I ſhall have Davids Strength and Courage too : 
Give me but ſkill to pick ſuch Stones as theſe, 
And 1 will meet Goliab when he plcaſe. 


XJ. Or Saul's ich, 
( Heaven, 

\ V4 Hen Saul receiv'd no Anſwer down from 

How quickly was his jealous paſtor driven 
A deſp'rate courſe ! he needs muſt cure the #cb 

_ Of his extreme defires by a Witch : 

When we have loſtonr way 10 God, how tevel, 
How eafie to be found's the way to th'Devil. 


X1E, :On the neceflty of God's preſence. 
( Grace, 
\V4 V Hen thou were preſent with thy firengtbning 
S$4ul prophelrd,and fonght ; 
But when, Great Goil, thou dift withdraw thy face, 
| - Aurthey was in his thought, 
Thus as thou ;giv'ft or tak'ft away thy band, 
| We either fallor fland, 


X[II, David's Epitaph on Jonathan. 1 


H&%! lies the faireſt Flower that ſtood 
In Iira'ls Garden ; now, in Blood: 


Lib. 1. _ Otvine Fancies. 


Which Death ro make her Garland gay, 
Hath cropt, againſt ber Triumph-day : 
Here, here lies be whoſe Ations pex'd, 
The perfe# Copy of 4 Friend: 
Whoſe milk-white Vellam did incur 

No leaſt ſuſpition of a Blur : 

Here lies the example of a Brotber, 

Not to be follow'd by another : 

The fair indented Counter-part 

of Rs of David's beart. 


Reſt then, for ever reſt alone, 

thy Aſhes can be touck? d by none, 

Till Death hath pick'd out ſuch another : 
Here lies a Flower, 4 Friend, 4 Brother, 


XIV. 0n God's Word. 


Qd's ſacred ppord is like the Lamp of day, 
Which ſoftens wax, but makes obdure the clay ; 
It.either melts the Heat, or more obdures ; 
It never falls in vain; it wounds or cures : 
Lord, make my Breaft thy Hive, and then I know 
Thy Bees will bring in Fax, and Honey too, + 


XV. On Man. 
Y Nature, Lord, Men worſe than nothing be ; 
And leſs than Nothing, if compar'd with Thee : 
It lefs and worſe than Nothing, tell me than, 
Where is that Something thou ſo boafts, proud Man ? 
X VI. 0n Ahaz Dil. 


Ma: Reart's like Ahaz Dial, if it flees 
Not forward, it goes backward ten Degrees. 


F 2 XVII. On 
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\ X\ Ik Or Luſt, 


UUST is an lgnis fatuus, that ariſes 

From the baſe Earth;that plays her wanton prizes 
In ſolitary parts and ever haunts | 
Dark places, whole deceitful flame inchants 
The vand'ring fteps of the diverted Stranger, 
Still tempring his miſguided feet to danger : 
She never lcaves, rill by her fair deluſiun, 
She brings him headlong to his own Confufions 


XYI:I. On Thamar and Anion, 


HE muft be lov'd; then courted ; and what more ? 
Enjoy'd ; tten hated ; then expell'd the door ; 
Amnon muſt be diſcover'd, muſt. obtain 
Licence to fcaft, and then be drunk, then ſlain : 
O, what repoſe is }ad in finful Breath, 
Whoſe love in hate,whoſe mirth concludes in death ! 


R1IX., On Love and Luſt, 
| ( brother, 
& Hey*re wild, that take baſe Lufl for Love's balf- 
Yielding two Fathers, but the ſelf. ſame Mother ; 
Lu#-isa Monſter that's conceiv'd and hred 4 
Of the abufed Will, maintain'd and fed | 
With ſenſual Thoughts, of Nature rude, uncivil, 
Of hfe 'robuſtious, and whoſe Sire's the Devil; 
' Eut Zove*s the Child of the uncorrupted Will, 
Nourilh'd with Vertue, poysned with the ſwill 
Of baſe reſpeAs ; of nature, ſweet and mil'd: 
In manners gentle, eagly known whoſe Child : * f 
For, by the likeneſs cv'ry eye may. gather, | 
That he's tHe Off-ſpring of a Lcavenly Euler. 
IE 4A 
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This ſuffers all things, That can ſuffer nothing : 
Thy never ends, That ever endsin loathing : 
Th oze loves the Darkneſs moſt, th' other Light : 
The laſt's the Child of Day, the fir/t of Night : 
The one is meek, the other full of fre : . 

This never lags, That ever apt to tire : 

Th' one's raſh and furious, 7'orher mild and fage ; 


That dies with youth, whi'ft This ſurvives with age : 


THY ones couragious, . 7'other f.ill of fears: 

That (ſeeks, the Other baulks both eyes and ears. 
In brief, to know them botharight, and miſs not, 
In all reſpetts, the One is, what the Other is not : 
So far from Brothers, that they ſeem disjoyn'd, 
Not in Condition only, but in Kind, 

Adm't a falſhood, that they had one Mother, 
The beft that Luft can claim, 's a Baſt ard.Brother. 
Great God, muſt thou be conſcious of that N ame, 
Which jealous Vortals count the height of ſhame ! 
And not thy Nuptial Bed alone defil'd, 
But to becharg'd with the baſe-born Cb1ild 

And yet not mov'd ! And yet not move thy Rod! 

Haft thou not cauſe to be a Fealous God ? 
. Can thy juſt Fealoufie, Great God, be grounded 
On Man's diſleyalty, not Man confounded ? + 


XX, On a Tinder-Box, 


Y Soul is.like to Tinder, whereinto 
The D2-vil ſtrikes a ſpark at ev'ry blow : 
My Heart's the flint, the ftzel Temptation is, 
And his ſuggeſtions hit, and never mils: 
His Hand is ever ſure, my Tinder ape to catch, 
Soon ſets a fire-ev'ry proffer'd Match. 


F 3 XRXI. On. 
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XX1. On Achitophel. 


SF were thy Counſels, and as well apply, 

_) It thou hadft had but Zoyaity on thy tide : 

T like thy laft my (above the reſt) 

When thou hadfſt {et thine houſe in order, beft ; 
In all exptoits, the Rule is not fo ample, 
Not half ſo beneficial as th' Example : 

- TH Almighty proſper Chriſtian Crowns ; and bleſs 
All ſuch like Counſels, with the like ſucceſs: 
Confound Achitophel, and, Lord, impart 

His Headto us ; and to our Foes, his Heart. | 


XXl1I. On Sin, 


unhappy Man ! Whoſe every breath 
Is Sin 3; whoſe very Sin is Death. 
IN, firſt Original ; then our Actual fir : 
Our fins that ſally forth, our ſins that luck within : 
Our'wilful fins ; and worldly fins by chance : 
Onr conſcious fins ; our fins of darker Ignorance ; 
Our oft repeated fins, ; fins never reckon'd : 
*Gainſt the firſt Tableyfins: fins done againſt the ſecond; 
Our pleading fins ; our fins without a cauſe : cg 
"Our Goſpel fins; rebellious ſms againſt thy Laws ; 
Our ſins _ our Vows ; freſh fins agin : - | 
Fin of infirmity ; and high preſumptavus fin ; - 
Thus like our Zines, our Lives begin, © ” 
,Continue, and condude in SIN. 


XXII. On the Sun and Stays. . 


R dying Saviour's like the ſetting Sun ; 
| His Saintzon Eearth,are like the Stars in night; 
Way Ro 47 + (4 ub 4 Experience 


- 


f 


—_—— 


Lib. Il. © Divine Fancies. 


Experience tells us, till the Sun be gone, 
The Stars appear not;zand retain no light ; 
Till Sun-ſer, we diſcern no Stars at all : 

And Saints receive their Glory in his falL 


XXIV. 0n Abſolon and Sampſon. 
Cm defe&, and the exceſs of hair, 
_ 


Gave him his death o'th* ground,;thee,thine i'th air: 


His thoughts were too depreft, thine ſoar'd to high : 
As NMortals live, ſo often times they die. 


XXY. 0n God's Favour, 


O1's Favours like the Sun, whoſe Beams appear 
To all that dwell in the World's Hemiſphere, 

Though not to all alike ; to ſome they expreſs 
Themſelves more radiant, and to others lels : 
To ſome they riſe more early, and they fall 
More late to others, giving day to all : 
Some ſoil's more grols, and breathing more impure 
And earthly vapours forth, whole foggs obſcure 
'The dark'ned Medium of the moiſter air, 
Whilft other Soils, more perfett yield more rare 
And purer Fumes, whereby thoſe Beams appear 
To ſome, leſs glorious, and to ſome, more clear : 
It would be every Day ; Day, always bright, 
Did not our interpoſed Earth make Night : 
The Suz ſhines always ftrennous and fair, 
But ah, our Sins, our Clouds benight the air : 
Lord, drain the Fens of this my boggy Soul, 
Whoſe igroſſer vapours make my day fo foul ; - 
Thy Son hath ftrength enough to chaſe away 
Theſe riſing Foggs, and make a glorious Day : 
Riſe, and ſhine always clear, but moft of all, 
Let me behokl thy Glory in thy Fall : 
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_ That being ſet, poor I (my fleſh being hurl'q : 
From this) may meet theein another World. 


RXYVI. On 4 ſpiritual F:aver. 


A Y Soul hath hada a F-aver a long while, 
O! I can neither reliſh nor digett, 

My nimble Pulſes beat, my Veins do boil, | 

1 cannotcloſe mine eyes, 1 cannot reſt, | 

O, for a Surgeon, now to ftrike a Vein, 

That, that would lay my at, and caſe my Pain ; 
No, no, it is thy Bloo4, and not mi.1e own, | 
Thy Blood muſt cure me, Jeſus, or cle none. . 


XXVIL 01 Divid's choice. 


Amine, the Sword, the Teſt "tence ' Which is leaſt, 

When all are great ? Which worſt, when bad's the | 
It is a point of Mercy yet to give ( beſt? \Þ 
A choice of death to ſuch as muſt not live ; | 
But, was the choice ſo hard ? It ſecms to me, 
There was a Worle and Better of the Three, 
Though all extreme : Me-thinks, the help of hands 
Might ſwage the firſt ; the Bread of Foreign Land 
Might patch their lives, and make ſome {lender ſhift, ph 
To fave a while with necef{ary thrift ; | | 
Methinks the ſecond ſhou'd be 1:66 extreme 
Than that; Alas! poor Iſrael conld not dream 
Of too much Peace, that had ſo oft diviſion 
Among themſclves, and Forreign oppoſition: 
Beſides, their King was Martial, his atts glorious, 
His heart was valiant, and his hand viftorious * | 
Me-thinks a Conquerour ; a Max 0'tb' Sword 1 
Should ne*er be pr:zled at ſo poor a word : | 
In both, however, David at the worſt, \. 
Night well preſume, kefhould not die the firſt 
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But oh ! the Plagues impartial, it reſpetts 

No quality of Perſon, Age, nor Sex : 

The Royal Breaſts are opzn to her hand, 

As is the loweſt Pea/2::'s in the Land ; 

Famine, the Sword, th2- Pcſtilence, David free 

To take his choice, and pick the beſt of three ! 
H2 that gave David power to refuſe, 

Inftrudted David in the Arr to chooſe : 

He knew no Forreign Kingdom could afford 
Supply, where God makes Dearth: He knew the Sword 
Would want an arm, the arm would want her ſkill, 
And ſkill ſucceſs, where Heawa prepares to kill : 
He knew, there was no truſt, no ſafe recourſe 
To Martial Man,.or to his warlike Horſt, 

But it is thou, Great God, the only cloſe 

Of his beſt thoughts, and the ſecure repoſe 

Of all his #ru/t, he yields to kifs thy Rad : 

Iſrael was thine, and thou art Ijrael's God : 

He knew thy gracious wont, thy wonted Grace, 
He knew, thy Mercy took the upper place 

Of all thy Artributes, *rwas no adventure 

To caft himſelf on thee, the only centre 

Of all his hopes, Thy David knew the danger 

To fall to th* hands of Van, of friend, or ſtranger ; 
Thus Davids filial hopes, being anchor'd faſt 

On God's known Mercy, wiſely choſe the laſt ; 

If thou wilt give me David's heart, I'll voice, 
Great God, with David, and make David's choice : 
But ftay, dear Lord, my tongues too bold, to free, 
To ſpeak of choice, that merits all the Three. 
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NXVIH. On Man's unequal Diviſion. 


- Ord, *tis a common courſe ; ware apt and free 
To take the beſt, and ſhare the worſt to thee : 
. We 
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We Fleet the the Mornings for our own Deſign ; 
Perchance the Flotten Afternoon is thine : 

Thou giv'ft us.Sile, we offer Camels hair, 

Thy Bl:gings march ith* Front,our Thanks ith' Rear. 


XXIX. On Beggars. 


O wonder that fach ſwarms of Beggars lurk 
Inevery ftreet ; *Tis a worſe trade to work 

Than beg; yet, ſome, if chey can make but ſhift 
To live, will think it ſcorn to thrive by gift : 

'Tis a brave mind ; but yet, no wiſe forecaſt ; 

It is but pride, and pride will ſtop at laſt. 

We all are Beg 2ars, ſhould be o at leaſt ; 

Alas ! We cannot work ; the very beft 

Our hands can «do, will not maintain to live ; 

we can but hold them up while others give : 

No ſhame for helplels Man, to pray in aid ; 

Great SoPmon ſcorn'd not to be free o'tb* Trade : 
He begg'd an Alms and bluſh'd not, for the Boon 
He got, was trebble fairer than his Crown: 
No wonder that he thriv*d by begging ſo, 
. He was both Beg gar, and a Chooſer tow. 

O, who wou\ truft to work, that may obtain 

The Suit he begzs, without or ſweat or pais! | 
O, what a Pciviledge, great God, have we, - 

That have the honour bunt to beg of thee ! 

Thou doft not fright us with the tort'ring whips 

Of Beadles 3 nor doft anſwer our faint lips 

With churliſh language : Lord, thon oft not 
The ftriture Sratute of laſt Henry's days : 
Thou doft not damp us with the empty voice 
Of Nothing for y? : If our clam'rous noiſe - 
Should chance t*importune, turn'ft thy gracious eye 
Upon our wants, and mak'ſt a quick ſupply : ® 


praiſe 


Thou 
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Thou doſt not brand us with the opprobrious name 
Of idle Vagabonds ; thou know'ſt ware lame, 

And cannot work : Thou doft not, Pharob like, 
Deny us Straw, and yet requireſt Brick : 

Thou canft not hear us groan bencath our Task, 
But freely giv*ft what we have Faith to ask: 

The moft for which my large delire ſhall plead, 

To ſerve the preſent's but a loaf 4 Bread ; 

Or but a Token, (ev'n as Beggars ule) 

That, of thy love, will fill my tlender Cruſe : 

Lord, during life, i'll beg no greater Boo, 

If at my D.ath thou'lt give me but a Crown, 


S: 


XXX, On the two Children, 


Y Fleſb and Spirit, Lord, are like thoſe pair 
 \ Of Infants, whoſe ſad Mothers did repair 


To Fuſtice: Th one is quick, the other dead: 

The two promiſcuous Parents that do plead 

For the live Child, is Thee, and Satan, Lord ; 

Both claim alike : Juſtice calls forth the Sword : 
And ſeeing both, with equal tears complain, 
Proffers to cleave the Children both in twain, 

Aud makes them equal Sharers in the ſame 

That both do challenge, and what both diſclaim : 
Satan applauds the motion, and reply'd, 

Nor thine, nor mine ; but let them both divide, 
And give alike to both : But thou, dear Lord, 
DiſlikF*ft-the Juſtice of th' unequal Sword: 

Rather than ſhare it dead, thou leav'lt to ſtrive, 
And wilt not own't at all, it rot alive. 

The Swords put up, and ftraight c.n:!emns the other 
To be the falſe ; calls Thee, the natural Mother, 
Lord, of my Soul. It is but Satan's wile, 
Tocheat thy boſom of thy living Cbiid, 4 
»Y x &d 
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He'd have the Queſtion by the Sword decided, | i | 


Knowing the Soul's but dead, if once divided ; | we | 
My better part is thine, and thine alone ; | 
Take thou the Fleſh, and let him gnaw the Bone, 


XXXI. On two Myſteries, 


PerfeR Virgin, to bring forth a Son ! | 
One, three intire ; and three intirely one | 
Wond-r of wonders! How might a!l this come ? | 
We muſt be deaf, when th Holy Spiri''s dumb ; | 
Spare to enquire it, thou ſhalt never know, 
Till Heav'n difſolve, and the lafi Trump ſhall blow, 


XX X11. A Form of Prayer. 


F thou wouldft learn, not knowing how to pray, 
Ad1 but a Fuith, and ſay as B:egars lay ; 

Maſter, I'm poor, and blind, in great diſtreſs, 

- Hungry, and lame, and cold, and comforileſs ; 
O, ſuccour him that's gravell'd on the Shelf 
Of pain and want, and cannot belp himſelf ; + 
Caſt down thy ey? upon a Wretch, and take + 
Some pity on me, for ſweet Feſus ſake : 4 
But hold, take heed this clauſe be not put in, 
1 never b:gg'd before, nor will agin : 

Note this withal, that Beggars move their plaints : 
At all times, Ore tznus ; not, by Saints. | 


XXX[[I. On Solomon and the Queen of Sheba, 


JT ſpreads the ſweet Perfume of Solomon's Fame, 
1] Aﬀetdts the Coaſts ; and his illuſtrious Na ne 
Cannot be hid ; the unbeliev*'d report 
Muſt fly with Eagles wings to the honoured Court 
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Of Princely Sheba : Sheba muſt not reft, 

Until her eyes become th' invited Gueft 

Of Fame's loud Trumpet ; her impatience ftrives 
With light foot Time, while her ambition drives 
Her Chariot-wheels, and gives an airy paſlage 
To th' quick delivery of her Hearts Embaſlage : 
True wiſd:m, planted in the hearts of Kings, 

Needs no more glory than the glory 't brings ; 

And like the San, is view'd by ber own light, 

Bing by her own refleftion, made more bright. 


The emulous (ween's arriv*d, ſhe's gone to th* Court, 


No eye-delighted Maſque, no Princely Sport 

To entertain her, ? No, her cye, her car 

Is taken up, and ſcorns to ſee, to hear 

Inferiour things: $I” allows her ear, her eye 
No.leſs than Oractes and Majeſly : 

How empty pnftimes do difolve and fly 

To their true Nothing, when true Wiſdom'”s by \ 

The arrived Queen has audience, moves Diſputes: 
Wife Solomon attends, replies, confutes ; 

She objets, be anfwers ; ſhe afreſh propounds ; 
She proves, maintains it ; be decides confonnds ; 
She ſmiles, ſhe wonders, being over-daz'd 

With his bright beams, ſtands filent, ſtands amaz'd. 
How Scripture-like Apocrypha's appear 

To common Book: Y How poor , when Scripture's near | 
The Queen is pleas'd, who never yet, did know 
The b'aft of Fame 'eſs prodigal, than now 3 

For now the greateſt part of what ſhe knew 
By Fzme, is found the 1-aft of what is true : 

We often find, that Fame in prime of Touth, 

' Dyes add to Falſbood, and ſubſira# from Truth. 
The thankful C ueen docs with a lib'ral hand, 
Preſent him with he Riches of ker Lard : 
Where wiſdom goes before, we efren fied 

Th: r:mps' al Bl: fas s ſeldom Pay behind 


Lord, 
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Lord, grant me Wiſdom, and I thall poſſeſs 
Enongh, have more, or have content with leſs. 


RXXY1IIL. 0n Rehoboam. 


Ould dying Parents, at their peaceful death, 
Make but a firm Afurance, or bequeath 

Their living vertues; could they recommend 

Their wiſdom to their Heirs: Conk bearts deſcend 

Upon the boſom of ſucceeding Sons, 

As well as Scepters do, as well as Thrones : 

Sure Reboboam's Reign had found increaſe 

Of Love, and Nonor, and had dy*d in Peace : 

Kingdoms are tranſitory : Scepters go 

From hand to hand 3 and Crowns from brow to brow : 

But Wiſdom marches on another guize ; 

They'r two things to be orldly-great, and Wiſe : 

| It was the ſelf-ſame Scepter that came down 

From Solomon to thee ; the ſelf-ſame Crown, 

That did incloſe his Princely brows and thine; 

The ſelf-ſame Fleſh and Blood, the next o'th' Line $ 

The ſelf-ſame People were alive to bleſs 

The proſperous days ; - but not the ſame ſuccels : 

| Where reſts the fault ? What ſecret miſchief can * 

Un-ſame thy peace ? Twas not the ſelf-ſame Man, 


E -. XRXIR. 0n the Prophet, flain bythe Lion. 


. Was not for malice, nor for want of Food, 
| The obvious Lzon ſheds this Prophets blood ? 
| | Where faithleſs Man negletts the ſacred .Law 
| | . Of God, there Beaſts abate their ſervile awe 

To Man :: When Man dares take a diſpenſation, 
Ry fin to fruſt*rate th' end of Man's Creation ; 

The Beaſts oft-times, by Man's example, do - 
Renounce the end of their Creation too ; 
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The Prophe: muſt abftain ; He was forbid, 
He muft_ not cat, a::d yet the Prophet did * 
Th obedient Lion had command to ſhed 
That Propher's Blood ; and ſee, the Prophet's dead : 
O, how corrupt's the nature of Man's Will, 
That breaks thoſe Laws, which very Beaſt fulfil 


XXXY, 0n Ahab. 


OW Ahab longs ! Ahab muſt be poſſeft 
Of Naborh's Vineyard, or can find no reft : 

His tongue muſt ſecond his unlawful eye ; 
Ahab muſt ſage, and Naboth muſt deny : 
Ahab grows ſullen, he can cat no bread, 
His Body proftrates on his reftleſs bed : 
unlawful luft, immoderaze, often brings 
A ha inthe uſe of lawful things. 
Ababs deſire, it muft not be withftood, 
It muſt be purchagd, though with Naborb's Blood : 
Witneſs muſt be ſuborn'd; Naboth muft lie 
Open to Law ; muſt be condemn'd, and die : 
His Goods muſt be confiſcate ta the Crows ; 
Now Abhab's pleas'd; the Vinezard's now his own : 
unlawful pleaſures, when they juſtle farther 
Than ordinary bounds, oft end in. Murther, 
Methinks the Grapes that clufter from that Vine, 
Should (being preft) afford more Blood than Wine. 


XXXVI1. OnRehoboam. 


1 
PÞY% le have Ballances, wherein to weigh 
Their newcrown'd Prances which can ſoon bewray 
' Their native worth ; ſome counterpoile th* allow : 
Unhappy Iſr'el had not weights enow, 
To weigh thy. Fingers; Headscatr never reſt - _ 
In peace, when their: poor Members are oppreſt ; xo S, 
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64 
Had thy unlucky Fingers weigh'd no more 
Than thy light Fudgment, had thy judgment bore | 
But half the burthen of thy Fingers weight, 3 
Thou haft been proſperous both in Crown and State; : 
The Lion's known = Paw, the People ſpends 
Their judgment of a Prince by's Fiugers ends. 


- 


XXXVYII. On Ieprous Naaman. ſ 


HE LTeper,prompted with his loathſom gricf, | 
Secks to the King of 1ſr*el for relief ; 
- But Naamar's vain deſires could not thrive ; 
IfraePs no God; to kill, or make alive, 1 
The mortal Man js of t00 mean a ſtature, at's 
To reach bis hand above the band of nature : 
The willing Prophet undertakes the Care, 
The Leper muſt go waſh, and be ſecure 
| From his Diſeaſe ; he muſt go paddle ftraight 
* » An Fordar's Water, 'tis « fair Receipt: 
And why in Fordan ? Have our Syrian ſtreams 
Leſs —_ than IſrePs ? Sure the Prophet dreams ; 
How hard is it for Mortals to relie- . | 
On Faith ? How apt is Senſe to queſtion why ? 
The Cure perplexes more than the Diſa'e $ 
Prophets preſcribe no better means than theſe ; 
I look*d his Ccremonious Hand ſhould ftroke 
The place ; | Inyk'd the Prophet ſhould invoke : 
| | Some Men would fain be clean, if God would ſtay 
| Their times, or would but cure them their own way, 
The techy L-yper is diſpleas'd, he'l hence, / 
| The Fordan Prophet dallics againſt ſenſe ; 
þ | His wiſer Servants urge their haſty Lord 
| To Fordan-ftreams: He waſhes, is reftor'd;: Fi 
How good a God have we, whoſe grace fulfills | i | 
Our choice defrres, oft1imes againſt our wills: b- 2 
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= The Lepers cleans'd ; and now he does applaud 
F | Not I1ſr'ePs Streams alone, but IfrePs God : 
hs The Prophet muſt have Thanks, and Gold beſide ; 
= Tho Thanks are taken, but the Gold's deny'd : 
Who would not deal with thee, that art not nice, 
To ſell ſuch pen*worths at ſo ſmall a price \ 
I \ Naaman, in lieu of his refus'd Reward, 
' Vows, the true God, ; provided, when his Lord 
; | Shall ſerve i*th* the houſe of Rimmon, if he bow 
| For faſhion-ſake, he may ſecure his Vow : 
Some will not ſtick 10 lend their-God an Houſe, 
Might they reſerve one Room for their own uſe. 
/ Gebaxi thinks the Cure to cheap ; he ſoon 
| O'er-takes the Zeper's Chariot, aſks a Boon ' 
* Pth* Prophet's name ; but mark what did befal, 
He got his Boon, but got his Plague withal : 
MA wnlawfal gains are leaſt, what they appear, 
4 And ill got Gold is always bought 10 dear. 
Lord, 1 did waſh in Fordan, and was cur'd, 
My Fleſh, that falſe Gebazi hath procur'd 
- a finful purchaſe, having over-run 
*The cleanſed Naaman of my Soul: What's done 
By falfe Gehazi, let Gehazi bear, 
, Let Naamaz's Leprofie alone ſtick there *: 
O, cleanſe them both, or if that may not be, 
Lord, ftrike Gehazi, and keep Naaman free. 


XXX VIII. On Chamber-Cbriſtians. 


| N O matter whether (ſome there be that ſay) 
| Or go to Church, or ſtay at Home, if pray 1 
1 HSmatb's dainty Sermons have in plenty ftor'd me 
With better ſtuff than Pulpits can afford me : 
Tell me, why prayeft thou ? Heav'n commanded  : 
Art not commanded to his mo too? ' 
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Small ſtore of manners, when the Prince bids come, 
And feaſt at Court 3 to fay, Ive meat at home, 


XXXIX. Oz the WVidow's Cruſe. 


ORD Im in debt, and have not wherewithal 
To pay : My ſcore is great, my wealth but ſmall 3 

My houſe is poorly furnifh*d, and my food . 

Is flender, I have nothing that is good : 

Lord, ifmy waſted fortune prove no better, 

My Debt is ev*n as deſp'rate as the Debtor : 

All the relief thy Servant this long while 

Hath had, is'but a little Cruſe of Oil: * 

There's none will give of Alms: 1 neither get 

Enough fo fatisfie my wants, nor debt : 

Lord, if thee plcaſe to ſhow the ſelf-ſame Art 

Upon the ſlender veſel of my heart, \ 


The Prophet did upon the Widow's Cruſe, 
I ſhall have Oyl to ſell, have Oyl to uſe : 
So ſhall my debr be paid, and 1-go free : 
No debt is deſp*rate, inreſpett of thee. 


RL, On the ſwimming Axe. 


/ IP HE borrow'd Axe fell in, *twas loft, lamented ; 

i Ths Prophet mov d, the :j/orkman diſcontented ; | 
| | A Stick hewn down, aud by the Prophet's hand | 
| | Thrown in; the Axedid float, and came aland : | 

| And why a.Stick ? Had that the:-power to call | 


1 The Mare Iron up ? Sure none at all. 

[} Moſes mit uſe his Rod : Moſes, I donbt it, 

i Had been lame, bat impotent without it : 5 
| || © Nor conld:that Rod;have ſcourged Pharob's Lahd, 
Mi Had it been:waved by. another hand ; j 

God often works by means, andyet not ſv 

But that he can, as well without-them too : 
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Lib. ll. ODivine Faticles. 
God can ſave Man without the help of Man, 
But will nvt, Wills not always that he can; 
Something is left for us, we mult not lie 
Pth* ditch, and crv, 4nd if we die, we dte. 
We muſt not lie like Blocks, relying on 
The Workmian's Are, there's ſumething muſt be done ; 
The Workman's Axe perchance had never bin 
RecalPd again, if not the Srick thrown in ; 

We muſt be doing, yer thoſe deeds, as our, 
Have no more native vertue, nay, leſs power 
To ſave us, than the Srice had to recal 
The Axe from the deep bottom of his fall : 

I will be doing, but repoſe in Him ; 

Throw I in Sticks, he'll make my Iron ſwim. 

XLI. On Baal's Prieſts, 

Ehwu's crown'd King : Fehu the King muſt fall 
3 To Abab's God ; Febu muſt worſhip Baal. 
The Gods divided People mult go call 
Baal's ſacred Prieſts; Febu muſt worſhip Baal. 

- None muſt be left behind, they muſt come all, 
Fehu muſt burn a Sacrifice to Baal. 

The Prieſts come putting in, both great and ſmall 

"Muft wait on Feby, that muſt worſhip Baad. 

BaaPs Houſe is filld and crowded to the wall 

With People that are come to worſhip Baal. 

What muſt there now be done ? What Offering ſhall 
Perfume BaaPs Noftrils? ev'n the Prieſts of Baal : 
BaaPs holy Temple's now become a Stall 

Of Prieſtly fleſh, of fleſhly Pricſts for Baal: 

How would our Goſpel flourilh, if that all 

Princes, like Fehu, would but worſhip Bal. 


XLII. On th? Tempter. 


OW dares thy B2ndog,Lord, preſume tapproach 
Into thy ſacred pteſence ? Or encroach __— 
G 2 uU 200 . on” 
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Upon thy choiſe pofſeſhon to devour | 
Thy ſporting Lambs ? To counterfeit thy poaw'r, 
And to uſurp thy Kingdom, even as he 

Were Lord, at leaſt a Subltitute to thee x 

Wiry do*ft not rate him, ? Why does he obtain 
Such favours, to have liberty of his Chain ? 
Have we not Enemies to counterbuff 

Enov ? [not the Fleſh, the World enough 

Tv foil us ? This abroad, and that at home, 

But muſt that Sarav, muſt that Bandog come 

T” aifi&t the weak, and take the /ironger fide ? 

O, are there not enow, enow beſte ? 

13 there not odds enongh, when we haye none 
But mighty Foes ; nay, Rebels of our own, 
B2ncath a falſe diſguiſe of love and peace, 

That fcil] betray us ? Are not theſe, all theſe 
Suth-ient to encounter, and o'erthrow 

Poor finful van, bat muſt that Zzrdog too 
Aſſault us, Lord ? We dare not caſt our eyes, 
Our tim*rous eyes to Heav*n, we dare not rile 
From oft our aking knees, to plead our cale, 
When he can commune with thee face to face ! 
Nay more, were it not poſſible to do, 

Would draw thee, Lord, to his bold Faſhion too. 
Lord, !end me but thy power to refift 

What Foes thou ſend*ſt,and ſend what Foes thou liſt, 
It is thy Barra?! ; if thon pleaſe to warm 

My Blaod, and find the ſtrength, I'll find the arm : 
March thou; i'th* Front, 1'11 tollow in the Rear : 
Come then ten thouland Bandogs, Vil not fear, 


X LIIL. On 4 Cypher. 


"® Ppozrs to Cybhers added, ſeem to come 4 
wn ; 


ha, 


I 


- 


But 4 * 
) 


", 
> ._ 


"' 
But 0 


But ſuch as {kill in Numeration know, 

That worlds of Cyphers are but worlds of ſhow ; 
we ſtand, thoſe Cypbers 'ere ſince 41am's tall, 
We are but ſhow; we areno ſum at all: 

Our boſom pleaſure and dclights, that do 
Appear fo glorious, are but Cyphers too: 
High-prized honour, friends, this bouſe, the *rother, 
Are but one Cypher added to another : 

Reckon by Rules of Art, and teil me then, 
How great is thy Eſtate, Ingenious Van ? 
Lord. by my Figure then it ſhall be known 
That 1am Som-thine ; Nothing if alone : 

I care not 19 what place, in what degree ; 

I do not weigh how ſmall my Figure be : 

But as I am, I have not worth, nor vigure ; 

I am thy Cypher, O, be thou my Figure. 


XLIV. On Haman and Mordecai. 


THe Xing would fain take reſt, but Thought demics | 
To pay her nightly Tributes to his eyes; 
The Perſian Chronicle muſt be brought, to ſet 
His eyes in quiet till they're paid the debr : 
He turns the leaves, the firſt he lights upon, 
. Is the grue ſervice Mordecai had done : 
Heaven often works bis ends, at ſuch a ſeaſon, 
When man has will to baziſh Senſe and Reaſon. 
His Loyal Service muſt be now recall 
To bleſt remembrance : Zaman miſt be call'd 
To Council ; queftion'd, but not know the thing 
The King intends : He muſt adviſe the Kin, 
What Cerezmony muſt be us'd, what Coft, 
What Zonour, whe Kinz ſhall honour moſt : 
Ovſerve but in the progreſs of this Story, 
How God turns Fiftor for his Servants glory. 
_ G A 
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Haman perſwaded that ſuch honour can 

Fit none but him, nc'er queſtions, Who's the Man : 
His more ambitious thonghts are now providing 
A Horſe State for his own Princely riding : 

In bricf, is Jadgment is, that ſuch a one, 

Muit lack no houvonr, &t the Roydl Throne : 

How ap! is Man to flatter his own heart | 

How far a Debier to his falſe deſert | 

The Zozzl Horſe is rea:ly, all things fit, 

That covld be broact'd by a vain-glorious Wit : 
Rawan expetts his aniwer : His Ambition 

Spurs on, wants nothing, but his large Commiſſion, 
Haman muſt hae with all the Speed he can, 

And fee it done : B. t Vordecai's the Man. 

God oftcn crowns Fis Servants, at their Coſt, 


That hate their Perions, and diſdain them moſt : F 
Lord, it thou pleale to make me but thine own, 
; I ſhall have honour, ſpight of bonour's frown, r 

, . 


XLV. On Job's Temptation. 


"3 OD queſtions Satan : Boafts his Fod's deſert, 

F 1 the perfeQion of a ſimple heart. 

#ob's Faith was fervent; Satan was as chill 

To vieid it, but muft yi. 1d againſt his Will ; 
Condemns it to be jcrvile, to be bought 

With God's own coyn : Does Job ſerve God for nought ? 
It is 2commen trick the Temper uſes, 

The Faith he cannot conquer, he abuſes. 

Alas, that Faith requires not ſo much praiſe, 

"Tis a £29d Faith, as Faith's goes now adays : 

It is vot frrergrhned by the indulgent hand 

That bic&'dhis Labours, and enrich*d his Land, 
Puffont the Fire ; his Faith will-quickly chill; 


Satan puff thou 3 nay, Satan puſfthy will : 
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Nor Ebb, nor Flond, of ſmall or great eſtate, 
Are certain badges of Gad's love or hate. 
What's now to do ? Poor Fob muſt he hereav'n 
Of all his ſtronger Herds ; Fire ſent from Heay'n 
Muft burn his Piiefal Flocks, that none remain ; 
His Houſes fall, and all his Chilcren lain ; : 
And yet not curſe ? Alas, poor Job addrefſes 
His thoughts to Heaven, he worſhips God and bleſfes: 
The lively Faith that can retain her God, 
May groan, but ſeldom rave beneath the Rod. 
But what ſays Satan now ? The Hedge is broke, 
That fenc'd my Servant Job, What further cloak 
For his Uprightneſs hath he 2 What pretence 
For his continual Love and Innocence ? 
Has not thy malice had her own defire ? 
'Twas ſoundly puffd thy pufts have blown the fire : 
God's trials are like bellows : Satan's Blower, 
Blows out falſe Faith, makes true ones blaze the more : 
True, Lord, his Faith is tough ; but Snails as well 
Can thrive without, as live within their ſhell : 
To ſave alive, who would not loſe ſome Skin ? 
Touch but his Horns, O how hell draw them in. 
Satan, I give thy malice leave, be free, 
To peell, the Bark, but ſpare to touch the Tree : 
Fear not, ye little 'Flock : The greateſt ill 
Your Foes can do's to ſcratch, they cannot kill : 
What now's the exploit ? Aﬀlidted Fob does lye 
A very Hoſpital of miſery : 
T think that all the wlcers that have bin 
In Egypt cur'd, are broken ont agin 
In his diftemper'd fleſh : Fob is ſill 
The very ſame, not charg'd his God w ith ill : 
A Faith that lodges in a double Breaf, 
May ſtand the touch, none but true Faith, the Tefi. 
If theſe be flames poor Man muſt ſwelter in, 
He needs a world of patience, not to fin. 

| G-4 XLYI. Or 


XLVI. 0n bawling Curs. 


| Fear'd, the World and I were too acquainted ; 
I hope my fears are like her joys, but painted 
Had I not been a Stranger, as I paſt, 

xr brawling Curs had never bark'd o faſt. 


XLVIL. 0n David. 


GY 


©? Ttands it with State, that Princely David, who 
Y Did wear the Crown, ſhould play the Harper too ? 
He plays and ſings: His glory nc'er diſdains 

To dance, and to receive a Crown for's pains: 

*Tis no diſparagement, *tis no miſprition 

Of State, to play before the Great Muſirian. 


XLLII. 0n Abraham. 


HE words out : Poor Abr'am muſt be gon ; 
Muſt take his Iſaac, take his only Son ; 

The Son of his 4fe#:on, him, from whom, 
From whoſe bleſt LZoyns ſo many Kirgs muſt come ; 
Ev*n him muſt 4braham lay, 4bram muſt riſe, 
And offer Iſzac, a burnt Sacrifice : 
God ſcorns the Offals of our faint defies, 
He gives the beſt, and he the beſt requires : 
Abraham forhears to queſtion ; thinks not good 
To reaſon, to adviſe withilfeſb and blood : 
Begs not youhg Iſaac's life,' nor goes about 
T* obje& the Law of Murther ; makes no douht : 
He riſes, riſes early ; leads his Son ; 
Haſfts where this holy Slaughter muft he done : 
Wrere God bids, Go, that very Breath's a warrant; 
We muſt not linger there, Haftz-crowns_ the errant. 
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His Servants muft no further ; they muſt ftay ; 
Private Devotion clatms 4 private way: 

They muſt abifle with th Aſs, whilft th* aged Sire 
In th'one hand takes the Xnife, in tother Fire : 
The ſacred Wood of Of ring muſt be pid 
On the young ſhoulders of th? obedient Child : 

O boar mine eye muſt ſpend a tear to ſee _ 

Thee bear that 1Wo0d, greatGod, that ſince bore thee ; 
Miftruftleſs Iſaac ſeeing the wood, the fire, 

The' ſacrificing Knife, begins t'enquire, 

But where's the ſacred Lamb that wuſt be ſlain ? 
Reſolved Abraham (lcft the fleſh ſbould gain 

Too much of Nature) ſays not, Thou my Son 

Art he ; but, The Almighty will provide us one : 
Where God commands, "tis not enough reffett, 

But we muſt baulk the occaſion of negle#. 

The faithful 4brahaw now eretts an Altar ; 
 _ Orders the Wood: What tonguecan chule but fanlter 
To tell thereft ? He lays his hand upon 

His wondering Iſaac, bindes his only Son: _ 
He lays him down, unſheaths his Prieſtly Xntfe ; 
Up-heaves his arm to take his Iſaac's life : 

True Faith is ative, covers to proceed 

From thought 10 ation, and from will deed. 

Before the ſtrengthned ftroke had time to fall, 
_ A ſudden voice from Heav*n, cries, Hold, Recal 
. Thy threatning Arm, and ſheath thy kaly Knife, 
| Thy Faith bas anſwer'd for thy Iſaac's life ; 
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Touch not the Child, thy Faith is throughly ſhown, 

That has not ſpar'd thine own, thine only Son. 
How eafic is our God, and liberal, who 

: Counts it as done, what we have will to do ! 


, 
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XLIX, 0n Cenſorio. 


| Enſorio takes in hand, by ſharp reproof 
; To mend his Brother” s error, and to ſnuff ' 

His darkned Flame ; and yet Cenſorio's crimes 
Are rank'd among the fouleſt of the times : 
Let none preſume, Cenſorto, to controul 
Or top the dim-light of anuther's Soul, 
If not more pure than him that is controll'd : 
The Temple Snuffers muſt bz perfett Gold. 


L. On Mordecai and Haman. 


WO Steeds appointed were by Hamar's hand, 
The one at Graſs, the other Steed did ftand 

In Perfia's Mues : The former was providing 
For Mordecai ; the laſt for Hamar's riding : T 
But ſince, in order. laſt things prove the worſt, 
Hamar's ambition drove him to the Firſt : 
But ſee, proud Hamar's prouder Steed did caſt 
His glorious Rider, whilft the Jew fits faft. 
What matter, Haman, Fortune though no Friend 
Of thine, firft brought thee to thy Fourneys end, 


Ll. Ox three Fools. 


HE Wiſe Man lays, It is a Wiſe Man's part, 

To keep his tongue cloſe Pris ner in bis heart : 
If 2x be then a Fool, whoſe thought denies, 
There is a God, how deſp' rately unwiſe, 
How mote than Fool is he, whoſe language ſhall 
Proclaim in publick, Ther?'s no God at a5. 
What then are they ? Nay Fools ; in what degree, 
Whoſe ations thall. mantain't ? Such Fools are we. - 
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LIL. On miſerable Man. 
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AFPS the higheſt pitch of perfe& Nature, 
And lively Image of his great Creator, 

| Declin'd his God, and by one ſinful Dexd, 
Deſtroy*d himſelf, and ruin'd all his Seed : 
How wretched then, huw deſp*rate's our Condition, 
Whoſe every minute makes a repctition 

Of greater (ins, againſt both light of Nature 
And Grace; againſt Creation and Creator ! 

Alas ! weclaim not by deſcent alone, 

But add by hourly purchaſe of our own: 
There is no breach of Loyalty, no Sin, 

We are imperfet and unprattis'd in; * 

Shall not a World of Sins bring ruins then » 
To One, when One flew a Work of Men ? 


LI, On Mans two Enemies. 


W O potent Enemies attend on Man ; 
The one's fat and plump, the other lean and wan; 

The one fauns and ſmiles, the other weeps as ſaft . 
The firſt Preſumprion is, Diſpair the laſt : 
That feeds upon the bounty of full treaſure, 
Brings jolly news of Peace, and laſting pleaſure : 
This feeds on want, unapt to entertain 
God's Bleſſing ; findsthem ever in the warn ; 
Their Maxims diſagree, but their Concluſion 
Is the ſelf-ſame : Both jump in Man's Confuſion : 
Lord, keep me from the firſt, or elſe I ſhall 
Soar up and melt my waxen wings, and fall: 
Lord, keep the ſecond from me, teft I then 
Sink down ſo low, I never riſe agen : 
Teach me to know my ſe'f, and what I am, 
And my preſumption will be turn Tto ſhame : 


Give 
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Gm» true Faith, to know thy dying Son, 
Wyrat g' . has then Diſpair to work upon ? 
T*avoi . .. ſhipwrack upon either Shelf, 

O, teach mc, Luri, to know my God, my Self. 


LLV. On Queen Eſther. 


Lluftrious Pr ceſs, had thy chance not been 
To be a Captive, thou hadft yeen no Queen ; 
Such is the Fortune our Misfortune brings, 
Had we not firſt been $Izves,w'ad ne'er been Kings. 


LY. On Slanders, 


Ave ſlandrous tongues been buſie to defame 
The precious Ointment of my better name ? 
Or hath cenſor ious baſeneſs gone about | 
With her rud- 25 to pufmy Taner out ? 3 
They have, aid let their full-mouth'd 3ellows pnff; | 
It is their Breath that ſtinks, and nor my Snuff : 
T, tet them ſnarle and hurft, that 1 may ſmile : = 
Do, Jet them jzrk, and I will laugh the while ; 
They cannot ftrike heyond my patience ; No, 
Il bear, and take it for an Honour too 
The height that my Ambition ſhall fly, 
Is only to dzſerve their Calumny : ; 
' ©, what a Judgment *twere, if ſuch as they 
Should but allow ty AZi;s, and betray 
My endanger'd Nam2ty iieir malign applauſe, 
To goo! Opinion, that were a juſt Cauſe 
Of Grief indeed ! But ro be male the Story 
| Of ſuch baſe tongues, it is my Crow?, my Glory : 
F I, let them ſp2nd their Dult againſt the Wind, 
| And Bark againſt the Voun, till rhey be blind, 
And weary : Let th2ir malice not forbear 
To haul at Innocence, to wound and tear . 
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An abſent name, whilſt their unhallowed tongues- 
Makes me a glorious Matyr in their wrongs: 

I beg no favour : Nay, my heart's defire 

Is ſtill to be calciz'd by ſuch a fire : , 

That, in concluſion, all men may bebold 

A fair gilt Counter from a Crown of Gold. 

Great God ! | care not thus how foul 1 ſeem 

To Man, may I be fair in thy eſteem ; 

It matters not how ligh: I ſecm to be 

To the baſe world, ſo 1 be weight to thee. 


+* 


LVI. 0n Ncbuchadnezer. 


Hat lucklefs Accident hath bred ſuch odds 
Petwixt great Babes Monarch, and his Gods, 

That they ſo oft diſturb him, and afftright 

His broken flumbers with the Dreams of night ! 

Alas, what hath this Princely Dreamer done, 

That he muft quit the glory of his Throne, 

His Royal Scepter, his Imperial Crown ? 

Muſt be ex1l'd his Honour, and come down 

Below the meaneft Slave, and, for a ſeaſon, 

Be baniſh'd from the uſe, the att of Reaſon ; 

Muft be exil'd from human Shape, and chew 

The Cudd, and muft be moiftned with the Dew 

Of Heaven ; nay, differ in no other thing, 

From the brute Beaſt, but that he was a King ? 

* What ayl thy Gods, that they are turn'd ſo rough, 

Sofull of rage ? What, had they meat enough 

To fill their golden Stomach ? Was thy knee 

Rent oft enough ? What might the reaſon be ? 

Alas; pdur harmleſs things ! 1t was not they, 

*T was not their wills ; I dare be bold to fay, 

They knew it-not, it was not they that did it, 

They had no pow'r to 88, or to forbid it : 

> Deſery'ti 


. 
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Deſery'ſ thou not, Great King, the ſtile of beaft ? 
To ſerve ſuch Gods, whoſe deities can digeft 
Their Servants open wrong ? That could diſpence 
With what th' indure, without the leaft offence ? 
Iluftrious Beaſt, me-thinks thy better*d ſtate 

Has no great reaſon to complain of Fate : 

Thou art more near to him thou did'ft adote 

By one degree, than e*cr thou wer*t betare : 

*Tis ſome promotion, that there is leſs odds 
Betwixt thy Nature, and thy ſenſeleſs Gods. 


LYII. 0n Partio. 


Aﬀt thou forſaken all thy Sins but One ? 
Believe it, Partio, th'aft forſaken None. 


LV1[1I. On Ignorance. | i 


HE greateſt Friend Religion had t'advance 
Her glory, 's unafteQed [gnorance : 
The burning Taper lends the faireft light, | 
And ſhines moſt glorious 11 the ſhades of night. 


LIX. On 4 great Battel, 


ww Hen my rebellious Fleſh doth diſagree 
With my reſiſting Spirit me-thinks I ſee | 

Two mighty Princes draw into the Field, | 
Where one muſt win the day, the other yield : 
They both prepare, both ftrile up their Alarms, 4 
Both march, both we!l appointed in their Arms. 
They both advance their Banners : Th' one diſplays 
A bloody Croſs : The other Colours blaze 
A Globe Terreftial : Nature carries one, 

_ And Grace the other, each by Exf:igns known ; 
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They meet, encounter, Blows exchange for Rlows ; 
Dart is return'd for Dart, they grapple cloſe; 

Their Fortunes hurried with unequel Sails, 
Sometimes the Croſs, ſometimes the Globe prevails. 
We are that Field ; and they that ftrive towm us, 
Are God and Satan ; Thoſe that war within us, 

The Fleſb, the Spirit; No partirg of the Fray, 

Till one ſhall win, the other loſe the Day : 

My God, O weaken this rebellious Fleſh, 

That dares oppoſe : O, quicken and refreſh 

My dull and coward Spirit, that would yield, 

And make proud Satan Maſter of the Field : 

Dear Lord,the Field's thine own,thou thought'ſt it good 
To purchaſe't with my dying Saviour's Blood : 

*Tis thine, Great God, by Title, and hy Right ; 

Why ſhould'f thou queſtion, what's thy own'/by fight ? 
Lord, keep poſſeſſion thou, and let th* accurſt 


> Andhaſle wſwyper do his beſt, his worſt, 


LX. 0n the World. 


HE World'san Inn; and1I her Gueft, 
I eat, 1 drink, I take my reſt : 
My Hofteſs's Nature does deny me 
Nothing wherewith ſhe canſupply me : 
Where haviug ſtay'd a while, i pay 
Her laviſh Bills, and go my way. 


LXI., On the Sabbath, 
| | Way-my thoughts, away my words, my deeds 


* Away : What ever nouriſhes and feeds 


My frail Delights, preſume not toapproggh 

Into my preſence, dare not once t'incroach 

Upon the hallow'd Temple of iny Soul, 

Ye are.fdt for this day, y*are all too foul : | 
2 | Abide 
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Abide'ye with the 4/5, till I go yonder, 
And cleave the I/aac of my heart in ſunder : 
» I muſtgo ſacrifice ; I muſt go pray ; 

I muſt perform my holy Vows to day : 
Tempt not my tender Frailty : I enjoyn 
Your needful abſence; yare n er mine ; 
But if it may not be, that we muſt ever, 


Our yoak'd Henry rut not part forever : 


"Lib. II. 


Yet give me leave, withGut offence, to bor 
Atleaſt, this day, although we meet to morrqw. 


LXI. On Prayer, 


N all your prayers, th' Almighty does regard 
The Judgment of the Ballance, not the Yard : 
He loves not Words, but Matter : *Tis his pleaſure 

To buy his Wares by Weight, and not by Meaſure. 


LXIII. Or Fido. 


Ind'ft thou no comfort in this fickle Earth ? 
No Joy at all ? No Obje& for thy Mirth ? 
Nothing but Sorrow ? Nothing elſe but toyl ? 
What, do thy days ſhew nothing worth a ſmile ? 
Do worldly pleaſures no-contentment give, 
Content thee, #1i49, thou'lt not long, to live. 


LXIV. 0n Charifla. 


Ouldft thou, Chariſz, wiſh thy Fortunes hetter- 
Than by thy A#, to make thy God thy Debtor ? 
PII teach thee how to do't : Relieve the Poor, 
And thou maycf fafcly ſet it on God's ſcore... 


C 


LLV. 0n.. 
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LXY. On Raymond Sebund. 


Wonder, Raymond, thy illuſt'rous Wit, 
| Strengthned with ſo much learning, could commit 
4 Sogreata folly, as to go about, 
By Nature's feeble light, to blazen out 
Such Heav'n-bred Myſteries, which the hearts of Men 
Cannot conceive, much leſs the darkned Pen 
Expreſs ; ſuch ſecrets, at whoſe depth, the Quire 
Of blefſed Angels tremble, and admire : 
Could thy vain-glory lend no eafier task 
To thy ſublime Arempr, than to unmask 
The glorious Trinity, whoſe Tri-une face 
Was ne*er diſcovered by the eye of Grace, 
Much leſs by th* eye of Nature, being a ſtory 
Objetted only to th' eye of Glory ? 
Put out thy light, hold, Raymond, and be wiſe: 
Silence thy tongue, and cloſe th* ambitious eyes. 
Such heights as theſe, are Subjetts far more fit 
For holy Admiration, than for Wit. 


LXVI. On Sins. 


Y Sins are like the hairs upon my head: 
And raiſe their Audit to as high a ſcore, 
In this they differ : Theſe do daily ſhed ; 
But ah ! my Sins grow daily more and more : 
If by my hatrs thou number out my Sins, 
Heav'n make me bald, before that day begins. 


LXYIIL. 0n the Goſpel. 


| () R Goſpel thrives the more by foreign Fars: 
It ovepxcomes in outward oppoſition ; 


H . But 
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But ©, it ſuffers fill in civil Wars, 

And loſes Honour by a bome-diviſun : 
If thou aſſiſt, I care not, Lord, with whom 

I war abroad, ſo [ have pcace at hame. 


LXVIIL. On the days of Man. 


Ord, if our days be few, why do we Spend 
And laviſh them unto ſo evil an end ? 
Lord, if our days be evil, why do we wrong 
Ourſelves and thee, to wiſh our Day fo long ? 
Our days decreaſe, bur ftill our evils renew ; 
Great God, we make them evil, Thou mak*f them few. 


LXIX. 0n Sins. 


Y Sins are like the Sands upon the ſhore, ( 
Which every Ebb lays open to the eye ; 
In this they differ ; Theſe are cover'd o'er 
With every Floud ; my ſins ſhall open lie. 
If thou wilt make mine eyes a Sea of Tears, 
©, they will hide the fins of all my Years, 


LXX, 0n Cain and David, 


Heir Sins were equal ; equal was their guilt 3 
They both committed Homicide, both ſpilt | 
Their Brother's guiltleſs blood: Nay, of the twain, 
The firſt occaſion was leſs foul in Cain; | 
*T was likely Cain's Murther was in beat . 
Of blood ; there were no former grudge, no threat: 
Bat David's 5 nas a Plot; he took the life | 
i, Of poor wniah, toen y his | JAVE 
. Was Juſtice equal ? ? -_ a, + ewn ? oF, 
When Cain was puniſht ; David was forgivn : Le 
234 EH of 
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Both came to tryal ; but good David did 
Confeſs that fin, which curſed Cain had bid : 
Cain bewayl'd the puniſhment, wherein 

His Sin had plung'd him ; David wayls his Str ; 
If I lament my ſims, Thou wilt forbear 

To puniſb, Lord, or give me ſtrengh to bear. 


LXXI. 0n Plauſus. 


lauſus of late hath rais'd an Hoſpital, 
Repair'da Church, Founded a Colledge-Hall : 

Plauſus hath built. an holy Temple, vow'd it 
To God ; Erefts a School, and hath endow'd it ; 
Plauſus hath given, through his abundant pitty, 
A Spittle to the Blind, and Lame o'tl City: 
Plauſus allows a Table for the Poor 
O'th* Pariſh ; beſides thoſe, he feeds at door : - 
Plauſus relieves the Priſons, mends the wayes, 
Maintains a Lefure on the Market-days ; 
Plauſus, in brief, for Bounty bears the Bell ; 
Plauſus hath done much Good ; but nothing Well. 


LXXII. On Sins. 


Y Sins are like the Stars within the Skies ; 
In view, in number, ev'n as bright, as great : 
In this they differ ; Theſe do ſet and riſe, 
But ah ! my fins do riſe, but never ſer ; 
Shine Sun of Glory, and my fins are gone, 
Like twinkling Stars, before the rifing Sun. 


| LXXIIL. On change of Weather. 


Nd were it for thy profit, to obtain ' 
All Sunſbine ? No 5 of Rein ? q 
2 , 
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Think*ft thou that thy laborious Plough requires 
Not Winter frofts, as well as Summer fires? 

There muſt be both : Sometimes theſe hearts of ours 
Muſt have the ſweet,. the ſeaſonable ſhowrs 

Of rears : Sometimes the Froſt of chill Deſpair, 
Makes our deſired Sunſhine ſeem more fair : 

Weathers, that moſt oppoſe to Fleſh and Blood, 

Are ſuch as help to make our Harveſt good ; 

We may not chuſe, Great God; It is thy Task : 

We know not what to hzve; nor how to ak. 


LXXIV. 0n Pro; PEFe 


AKE heed thou proſp'rous ſnner, how thou liv'ft 
In Sin, and thriv'ſ : 
Thou that doſt flouriſh in thy heaps of Gold, 
And ſums untold : 
Thou, that haft never reaſon to complain. 
Of Croſs, or Pain : 
Whoſe unaided Conſcience never found 
Nor Check, nor Wound, 
Believe it, Preſper, thy deccitful Leaſe 
Allows thee neither Wealth, nor Foy, nor Peace, 
Thy golden heaps are nothing but the price 
Of Paradiſe ! 
Thy flattering Pleaſures, and thy airy Foys, 
But painted Toys : 
Thy peaceful Conſcience is but like a Dog, 
Tyed in a Clog. 
Bclicve it, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe 
Allows thee neither Jpealth, nor Foy, nor Peace, 
Thy heaps of Gold will ftand thee in no ſteed, 
.\. At greateſt need; _ 
Thy Empty Pleaſure will convert thy laughter, 
. | To Groans hereafter : 
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Thy filent Conſcience, when inlarg'd will roar, 
And rage the more. 
Believe it, Proſper, thy deceitful Leaſe 
Afﬀords thee neither Wealth, nor Foy, nor Peace, 


LXXY. 0n the fight of a Plague-Bill. 


IVE thouſand in a|eek, in one poor City, 
Becauſe it was thy pleaſure, "Twas no pity : 

Why ſhonldft thou pity us, Juſt God, when we 
Could never find a time to pity thee ? 
Thou never ftrik*ft without a reaſon why, 
Nor often, then: We ealily caſt our eye 
Upon the puniſhment, but blind to th” fin, 
That far tranſcends the ju{gment it calls in ; 
O, if the weekly Bills of our tranſgreſſon, 
» Couldbut appear, and make as deep impreſhon, 
In our ſad hearts, to make our hearts but know 
As great a ſorrow, as our Plague-Bills do ; 
Nodoubt, nv doubt, but Heavens avenging hand 
Would turna ſtranger to our proſp'rous Land : 
O, if that weekly Caralogue of tin 
Could with our City-Bills, be brought but in, 
And hecompar'd, we'd think our Bills not high ; 
But rather wonder there are men to die. 


LXXVI. 0n Theatres. 


I X days were made for work, the ſeventh for reſt ; 
I read of none, that Heav'n ordain*d for Play: 
How have our looſer Thearres tranſgreſt 
The Decalogue, that make it ev'ry Day ? 
Methinks that they ſhould change their trade for ſhame, 
Or honour't with a more lahorious name. 


Thy 
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LXXVIL. 0n Players and Ballad-Mongers, 


UR merry Ballads, and laſcivicus Plays 
Are mich alike : To common cenſure both 


Do ſtandor fall : Th? one ſings, the other Jays ; 

And both are Fripp'ries of another Froth : 
In ſhort, They're Prieſt and Clark of Belial's Altar ; 
Tone makes the Sermon, t'other tunes the Pſalter, 


Q 


Both 


LXXVYIII. On God and the King. 


UR God and Prince, (whom God for ever bleſs) 
Are both in Mercy of a Conftitution : 
ſlow, till meer receflity ſhall preſs, 


To put their penal Laws in Execution : 
And mark, how in a like ſucceſs theyJoyn : 


At 


both we grumble, and at both repine, 


LXXIX. On the Life and Death of Man. 


HE Life of Van, is but th' imperfe& Story 


Of kisadventure towards future Glory, 


For Death to finiſh: Who will ſtick to ſay, v 
A glorious Ev'n foretels a glorious Day ? 


LXXKX, On FORK. 


"T* Here was a time, (woe worth-that heavy time) 


When Tav*nous Fexes diddevour the prime; 


And choice of all our Lambs: But Heav'ndid raiſe 
A more ingenious FO X in after-days 3 * , 
Whoſe high immortal Pen redeem'd their breath, 
And made thoſe Lambs revive, in {pight of Death: 
To ſee how mutual Saintly favours be ! 


Thou gav'ſt them life, that now gives life to thee. w 
Oy | | LXXXI. Oo . 
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LXXXI, On the Book of Common-prayer. 


- ? H E Book of Common-prayr excels the reft ; 
For Pray'rs that are moſt Common, are the beſt. 


LXXXII, To Mundano. 


WW Out thou, Mundazo, prove 100 great, too ſtrong 
For peeviſh Fortun's angry brow to wrong, 

Renounce her Power ; Baniſh Fortune hence, 

And truft thee to the hands of Providence : 

The pooreſt heart that ever did importune 

Heay*ns aid, is far above the frowns of Fortune. 


LXXXIII. On Rome's Sacrifices. 


T cannot be excusd: It isa wrong 
Proceeding from a too too partial tongue, 
To ſay; The profer'd Service of falſe Rome 
Had no good favour, and did never come 
To th? gates of Heaven ; Fie! poor Rome's bely'd, 
-For when our Troops of glorious Martyrs dy*d, 
In that warm Age ? Who were their Prieſts? By whom 
Was their blood ſhed ? Was't not by holy Rome ? 
* Such ſweet Perfumes, I dare be bold to fay, 
Rome never burnt before, nor ſince that day : 
A ſweeter Incenſe, ſave his dying Sqn, 
Heav'n ne'er accepted ſince this World begun. 


LXXXIV. On 4 Dead Man, 


T is a common uſe to entertain 
The knowledg of a great man by his Train : 
How great's the dead man then ? There's none that be 
$0 backt with troops of Followers as he, 
H 4 LXXXV. 0z 
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LXEXXY., On corner-ſinners, 


UCH men are like to Owls; They take delight, 
To make the nzgbt their day ; the day their night : 
They hate the Sun, and love dark corners beſt, , 
Rut they ſhall howl, when day-birds are at reſt, 


LXXXVI. 0n the Kite. Fe 


ARK but the ſoaring Xie, and ſhe will read 

Brave Rules for Dyet, teach thee how to feed ; 
She flies aloft ; ſhe ſpreads her airy plumes 
Above the reach, above the nauſeous fumes 
Of dang'rous Eurth; ſhe makes herſelf a ſtranger 
T' inferiour things, and checks at ev*ry danger : 
At length, ſhe ſtoops; and with a brave diſdain 
She ſtrikes her prey, and mounts her up again. b 
By her example learn to uſe the earth, 
And thou ſhalt find leſs miſchief, and more mirth, 


LXXXVYII. On Formio. 


fg bewails his fins with the ſame heart, 

As Friends do Friends, when they'r about to part: , 
Believe it, Formio will not entertain | 
A merry thought, until they meet again. 


LXXXV11I. On Boſom-fins, 


H] O W loth is Fleſh to yield, the Spirit to win 
The glorious Conqueſt of a Boſom-ſin ! 

O, how th' ingenious fleſh will plead, abuſe 

The height of wiz, to argue, or excuſe! 

At length it yields: O give it leave to ſtay 

A year, a month, a week, at leaſt, a day ; 


And \ 
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And if not ſo, yet let my breaking heart 
But hugg it once or twice before we part ; 


Let me but take my leave, my thoughts ſhall bind me 


From the leaſt touch; let me but look behind me : 
Nay, fin, Gehazi-like, will have a blow 
At cleans'd Naaman's bounty, e&'er ſhe go. 


LXXKXIX. On the Eccho. 


N Eccho's nothing, but a forc'd rebound, 
Or any repercutfon of a Sound, 

Proceeding from ſome hollow place, well known 
To have no bulk, no Beins of her own ; 
It is no ſubſtance, nothing but a Noiſe ; 
An empty ſound, the pifture of a voice: 
Such is my Courtly Friend ; at my requeſt 
He'l breath his ſervice from his hotlow breaſt, 
And Eccho-like for ev'ry word that's blown 
Into his ears, returns me mo for one : 
But when they come to th? Teſt, alas, they'r found 
More light than Air, meer (haddows of a Sound! 
Vie truſt my God, His bounty ftill affords 
As many deeds, as my falſe Friends do words. 


XC. On a Water-Mill, 
HE formal Chriftian's like a Water-Mil 
Until the Flood-gates open, he lies ftill : 
He cannot work at all, he cannot dream 
Of going, till his wheels ſhall find the ſtream. 
XCI. On Paul and Apollos. 


E I'S not what this man, or what that man faith, 


Brings the leaſt fone to th? building of my faiths 
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My ear may ramble, but iny Conſcience follows 
No Man: I'm neither Paul's, nor yet Apollo's 

. When Scriprure-gold lies by me, it is juſt 
To take up my Salvation upon Truft : 
My Faith thall be confin'd to no man's Lifts, 
Iilonly follow-Paul, as Paul is Chriſi's. 


XCII. On Morus. 


F a poor timorous Harc but croſs the way, 
Morus will keep his Chamber all the day ; 
What Ev'l portends it, Morus ? It does ſhow, 
That Moraus is not wiſe for thinking ſo. 
But Morus keeps his Chamber :; There will be, | 
Morus, one Fool the leſs abroad by Thee. 


XC1IL. On ſome Fiiths. 


Ome Faiths are like thoſe Mills that cannot grind 
Their Corn, unle(s they work againſt the Wind. 


»  XCIV. On the Temporizer. 


E ſcems tobe a Mr of War, his fail 

| Reing filPd and proſper'd with a fore-right Gale, 
© | Makes ſpeedaway; and with her Keeldivides 

The ſparkling furrows of the ſwelling Tides ; 

Or if the wind ſhould ſlack, or ceaſe to blow, 

Can makea ſhift to tide it to andfro ; 

But if it proves a Storm, or the wind croſs, 

His wavering Bottom ſoon begins to toſs 

Upon the troubled Waves without regard 

| - ,Ofcither Steer, or yet the Sea-mans Card : 

His prouder courage quails, and the rough water 

Tranſ} ports his wandring Keel, he knows not —_— b 
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Til after many a ruin-threatning knock, 
He's over-whelnv'd, or ſplit upon a Rock. 


XCY. On our Sins. 


T isan Errour ev'n as fonl to call 
Qur ins too.,great for pardon, as too ſma/, 


XCVI. On the Hypocrite, 


E'slike a Chriſtmas-Candle, whoſe good name 
Crowns hisfair actions with a glorious flame : 
Burns clear and bright, andleaves no ground for doubt. 
To queſtion, but he ſtinks at going out : 
When Death puffs out his Flame, the Snuff will tell 
If he were Wax or Tallow by the ſmell. 


XCVII On Secret-mongers. 


E that at Secrets ſhall compoſe his aim, 
Is like the F!ythat ſports about the Flame ; 
He never leaves to buzze, until he brings 
Himſelf to ruine, or at leaft his Wings: 
Andlike adeſp'rate Fly, though he has bin 
Once Scorch'd, he*l ventute at the Flame agin. 


XCVIIL. On 4 Fly. 


T HE Sun delighting Fly repairs, at firſt, 

To the full Cup, only to quench her thirſt ; 
But, oftentimes, ſhe ſports about the Brink, 

And fips fo long till ſhe be drown'd in Drink : 
When wanton leiſure ſhall preſent thine eye 
With laviſh Cups, Remember but the Fly. 


XCIX. Or 
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XCIX. On Scripture and Apocrypha. 


\'V4 H E N.as the Scripture opens to mine eyes ; 
I ſee my Lord in's bed ; but when I meet 

Th* Apocrypba at th* end, methinks it lies, 

Like his well-countenanc'd Page, at his Beds-feet; 

Who wears his Lord's o/d Cloaths, made leſs, and ſays 

His own Inventions in his Maſter's Phraſe. 


C. To my Book. 


ERE comes 4 Critick, Cloſe thy page, 
Thou art no Subjett for this Age : 
And Cenſure, oftentimes, ye know, 
Will ftrike the Dove, and ſpare the Crow : 
But hold ; thy Guilt does not require, 
That thou [bouldft lurk, or yet retire ; 
Be open 45 the Eye of Noon, 
And let Dogs bark againſt the Moon, 
Thou haſt no Luſtre of thy own 
But what's /eriv*d from Heaven alone, 
Fear not : Thy Heaven inftrutted Page, 
will either pleaſe, or teach the Age. 


The End of the Second Book: 


The Third Book. 


I. On old Wine and new, 


(Y D crazy Casks are not defign'd to hold 
New Wines, nor yet new Veſſels for the Old; 
Old muſt with 014, and new with new be fild, 
Elſe will the Veſſels breat, and Wine he pid : 
Theſe empty Veſſels are thy heart and mine ; 

The Law and Goſpel repreſents the Wine : 

The New's the Spirit ; the Old's the Lzrter ; 

With reverence to the Text, the New's the better. 


I1. 0: Zacharias, and the bleſed Virgin. 


IS tongue requir'd a Sign, which might affocd 
A clearer Evidence, than the Angel's word ; 
And had it too: Until thoſe things [hall come 
To paſs, his faithlel(s lips are ftricken dumb. 
Our bleſſed Virgin, at her Salutation, 


Seem'd even as faitbleſs, on the ſelf-fame faſhion : 
Her 
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Till he ſhall give us tears, we cannot cry. 
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Her lips reply'd, And how can theſe things be ? 
Hard juftice ! Why he puniſh'd, and not ſhe ? 
The Reaſon's eaſie to be riddled out ; 


- Hers was the voice of wonder ; his, of doubt. 


III. 0n 4 Pitt ure. 


Ome PiQtures, with a fore-right eyc, if (cen, ; 
Preſent unto the view ſome beauteous Queen 3 

But ſtep afide, and it objetts the ſhape, 
On this fide, ofan Owl ; on that, an Ape ; 
Look full upon the World, it proves the Story 
And Beauteous Pifure of th' Almighty's Glory ; 
But if thy change of poſture lead thy fight 
From the full view, ro th* lefr hand, or the right; 
It offers to thine eye but painted Toys, 
Poor Antick Pleaſures, and deceirful Foys. 


IV. 0n Servio. 


Ervio*s in Law ; if Serviocannot pay 
His Lawyers Fees, Servio may loſe the day. 
No wonder, formal Servio does trudge 
$o oft to Church ; He goes to bribe his Judge. 


V. On Peter's Cock. 


H E Cock crow'd once, and Peter's careleſs car 
Could hear it, but his eye not ſpend a tear ; 
The Cock crow'd twice, Peter began to creep 
To the Fire-ſide, but Peter could not weep : 
The Cack crow'd thrice, Our Saviour turn'd about, 
And look'd on Peter ; now his tears burft out, 
*T was not the Cock, it was our Saviour's Eye, 


VI. 0n 
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VI. On Ambidexter. 


Into the Net of Ambidexter's Laws. 
But for a Canſe, he ſeldom prays at all, 
But curſes evermore without a Cauſe : 
I'd rather have his Curſes a!! the day, 
Than give his Conſcience the leaft cauſe to Pray. 


(3 D keep my Goods, my Name, they never fall 


VII. 0n Lazarus, the Damoſel, and a Sinner. 


AF'rus come forth : Why could not Zaz'rus plead 
I cannot come, Great God, for'l am dead ? 
Dam'ſel ariſe: When death had clos'd her eyes, 
What power had the Dan'ſel to ariſe ? 
Sinner repent ; Can we as dead, in fin, 
As LaF'rus, or the Dam'ſel, live agin ? 
Admit we could, Could we appoint the honr ? 
'The voice that calls, gives, and gives then the power. 


VIII. On Sm. 


O W, howam I deceiv'd ? I thought my bed 
4 Had entertain'd a fair, a beauteous Bride : 
O, how were my believing thoughts miſled 
To a falſe Beauty, lying by my fide ! 
Sweet were her Xiſes, full of choice delight ; 
My fancy found no difference in the Night : 
{ thonght they-were true Joys, that thus had led 
My darkned Soul, but they were falſe Alarms; 
I thonght I had fair Rachel inmy Bed, 
But I had blear-ey'd Leab in my Arms : 
How ſeeming ſweet is Sin,when cloath'd with night, 
But when diſcover'd, what a loath'd delight ! 


IX; On : 
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IX, On Repentances 


: I'S not to cry, God Mercy, or to ſit 
And droop, or to confels that thou haſt fail'd ; 
*Tis to bewail the ſins thou didſt commit ; 
And not commit thoſe ſins thou haft bewail'd ; 
He that bewails and not forſakes them too, 
Confeſles rather what he means to do. 


X, On Man, 


AN is a moving Limbeck, to diftil | 

Sweet-ſmelling Waters, wherewithal to fill | 

God's empty Bottle : Lord, do thou inſpire ol 

Thy quickning Spirit, put in thy ſacred Fire; W-1 
And then mine eyes ſhall never ceaſe to drop, 

Till they have brim'd thy Bottle to the top: | 

I can dv nothing, Lord, till thou inſpire, 


I'm a col1 Limbeck, but expetting Fire. ( 

1 k 

X1. On the pouring out of our hearts, k) 

F: 

' IS eafie to pour in, but few, I doubt, S 

Attain that curious Art, of pouring out : 1 

| Some pour their hearts, like sy/, that there reſides $, 
i} An unQtuous ſubſtance ſtil] about the fides ; T 
l Others, like Wine, which though the ſubſtance pals, | WO) 
Does leave a kindof ſavour in the Glaſs : A 


Some pour their hearts, like milk, whoſe biew diſdains } 5 


lf | —_— neither ſubſtance, nor the ſcent remains : 14A 
ih How ſhall we pour them then, that ſmell, nor matter, Þ} Je 
Nor colour ſtay ? Pour out your bearts like water. 1 5 


X11. On 1 
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XII. On Friends. 


OD ſhield me from thoſe Friends, I truſt ; and be 
My firm defence from ſuch as trw/t not thee. 


XIII. On the Hypoerie, 


E's like a Bull-Ryſh ; ſeems ſo ſmooth, that not 
The eye of Cato can deſcry a knot: 
Peel but the Bark, and ftrip his ſmoother 1kin, 
And thou ſhalt find him ſpongy all within : 
His brows are always pond'rous as Lead, 
He ever droops, and hangs his velver-head :; 
He waſhes often, but if thou enquire 
Into his depth, his roots are fix'd in mire, 


Ervio would thrive, and therefore does obey 
God's Law, and ſhuts up Shop o'th' Sabbath-day : 

Servio would proſper in his home-affairs, 
And therefore dares not miſs his Diet-Prayers : 
Servio muſt put to Sea, and does implore, 
Toth* end, that he may ſafely come aſhore. 
Servio's in Suit, and therefore muſt be tied 
To Morning-prayer, until his Cauſe be tried. 
Servio begins to loath a fingle life, 
And therefore prays for a high portion'd jIfe: 
Servio would fain be thought religious too, 
And therefore prays as the Religious do : 
Fervio ſtill prays for Profit or Applauſe : 
Servio will ſeldom pray, without a Cauſe: 


08 


Tymnn Fancies, 


Lib. HI, 


XV. On the Devil's Maſter-piece.. 


« ie IS is the height the DeviPs Art can ſhow, 


\/ 


To make man prond, becauſe he is not ſo. 
XV. On our Saviour's Fiſhing. 


Hen as our blefle Saviour took in hand 
To be a F/ſh:r, Mark the rale he keeps ; 


He firſt puts off a little from the Land, 

And, by degrees, hc launclfd irito the Deeps. 
By whoſe example, our Men-fiſhers hold | 
The ſeIf-ſame courſe ; they do the ſame, or ſtould. 


XVI1E. 0n Man's greateſt Enemy. 


F ail thoſe mortal Enemies, that take part 


Againſt my Peace, Lord, keep me from ny Heart. 


XVIII. 0 ihe Rypocrite. 


E 's like a Reed, that always do's reſide, 


L:kea well-phanted Tree; by th Water-fide: 


He hears no other frait, but a vain brag 

Of formal ſanfitv ; a very Fiag : 

He's round, aid full of Subſtance, to the ſhow ; 
But hollov--hearted if inquir*d into : 

In peaceful ſeaſons, when the weather*s fair 
Stands firm ; but ſhakes with every blaſt of Air. 


X1IX. On the Holy Seriprures. 


His ſacred thoughts in Parables, and ſpeak 


1 | 
WH Y did our Bleſſed Saviour pleaſe to break 
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In dark Anizma's? Whoſoever thou be | 
That findſt them ſo, they were not ſpoke to thee ? 
Jn what a caſe is he, that haps to run 

Againſt a Poſt, and cries, How dark's the Sun ? 

Or he, in Summer, that complains of Froſt ? 

The Goſpels bid 10 none, but wh are loſt : 

The Scripture is a Ford, wherein 'tis ſaid, 

An Elephant may ſwim, a Lamb may wade. 


XX, On Man's Heart, 


Ature preſents my heart in Ore : 

. Fair, civil carriage gilds it o're ; 
Which when th* Almighty ſhall behold . 
With a pleas'd eye, he brings to gold ; 
Thus chang'd, the Temple-Ballance weighs it ; 
If droſs remain, the Touch bewrays it, 
Afﬀfidtion's Furnace then refines it : 
God's Holy Spirit ftamps and coins it ; 
No coin ſo currant ; it will go 
For the beſt Wares, that Heaven can ſhow, 


XXI. On drunkenneſs. 


M% Sins,at leaft,pleaſe ſenſe; but this is Treaſon, 
Not only *gainft the Crown of Senſe, but Reaſon. 


XXII. On 4 Kiſs. 
ER E fince our bleſſed Saviour was betray'd 
With a Lip-kiſs, his Vicar is afraid ; 


From whence, perchance, this common uſe did grow 
To kiſs his t'other end; I mean bis Toe. 
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X XIII. 0n the Alchymift. 


H E patient A/chymiſt, whoſe vain defire, 
Ey Art, is toditiemble Nature's Fire, 

Imploys his laboursto tranſmute the old, 
And baſcr ſubſtance into perfect Gold ; 
He lavg!is at Unbclicvers, ſcorns and flouts 
Iliitterate Counſel ; neither cares, nor doubts ; 
Until at length, by his ingenious zech, 
He's brought moſt poor, in ſeeking to be rich : 
Such is the civil Man, that by kis even 
And level actions, hopes to merit Heaven ; 
He thinks by help of Nature to acquire, 
At leaſt ro counterfeit the lacred Fire 
Of ſaving Grace, to purge, and to refreſh- 
His baſe defires, and change his ſtoxe to fleſh ; 
He ſpurns at Counſel ; he derides aud jerks 
Thoſe whining ſpirits that renounce their works ; 
Ti!! too muck truſting to their doing well, 
In ſccking Heaven, they find the flames of Hell. 


RNKX1V. On the ten Lepers. 


'E N- Zepers cleanſed ? And but one of ten 4 
4 - Rerurn the Cleanſer thanks ? Ungratetul Men ! 
But Ten 'ch* Hundred 2 That's a Gain that we 
Reccive or Sue, yet oft deny it Thee. 


XXV. 0n ahe laſt Epigram. 


J.0O W, how am I deciv'd, that ſpeaks to thee 
Of In”rejt, when the purchaſe was in Fee ? 
Thou mad'|t a'clean Conveyance to the Ten, 
And ne'er expett'dfi the Principalagen : 


Lord, - 
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Lord, we muſt reckon by another Kate 3 

They gave not.one years Purchaſe for th*\ Eſtate ; 
Lord, how we palter with thee ! We pretend 

A preſent Payment, till we obtain our End: 
And then we crave, aad crave a longer Day, 
Then pay in Driblets; or ellz never pay. 


XVI. On the Box of Ointment. 


T is no wonder, he abore the reft, 
Whom thirty pieces tempted to Hetray 
The Lord of Glory to his death, profeſt 
The Box of Ointment was but caſt away : 
He that dare murmur at ſo ſmall a coſt, 
May eas'ly think the charge in Burial loft, 


XX VII. On Mary and Judas. 


ARY did kiſs him, Fudas kift him too, 
| But both their aims were cover'd in a miſt : 
Foth kiſs our Saviour, but their kiſſes do 
Differ as far as did the parts they kift, 
There's danger ftill, where double hearts do ſteal 
e The form of Love, or wear the cloak of Zeal. 


XXVYVIII. On our Saviour and his Vicar. 


Ethinks thy Vicar Ger'ral Hears the Keys, 
| And executes thy Place with greater eaſe, 
And in one Fubil:e enjoys more mirth, 
Than thou, my dying Lord, didft from thy Pirth : 
Alas! Thou hadft not wherewithal to fill 
Thy craving ftomack : He has Cares at will : 
Thy empty Coffers had not to defray 
Thy Tribute-charge ; To him, Kings Tribute pay. 
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Foxes have holes; thou hadft not, whereupon 
To reft thy wakeful head ; He ſnorts in Down ; 
In ſhort, thy life was nothing but the Story 

of Poverty, and his of Princely Glory. 

When tempting Satan would have giv'n thee a!! 
The wealth and glory of the World, to fall 

And worſhip him ; at thy refuſal, Lord, 

Thy Vicar took the Tempter at his word : 

So came thy wants ſo great, ſo great hisftore ; 
The Vicar is ſo rich,. the Lord lo poor. 


XXIX, 0n the great Prelate. 


UR Saviour's feet were kift ; the People da 
The very ſame to thee, great Prelare, too. 
O, who will ſeal but ſuch another X'/s 
Upon thy Lzps, our Saviour had on his! 


XXX, 0n 1dolatry. 


AN common madneſs find a things that's more 
Repugnant to the very.Laws of Nature ? 
That the Creator's Image ſhould adore 
The ſenſleſs Image of a ſenſual Creature ! 
If ſuch be Gods ; if ſuch our helpers be, 
O, What are Men ! How more than Beaſts are we ? 


XXX. On the Tables of Stone. 


T HAT ſtony Table could receive the Print 

Of thy juſt Zaws; thy Laws where written in't ; 
It could be hew'd, and letters grav'n thereon 

Sure, Lord, my Heart is harder than that ſore, 


XXII. On 
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XXXlI. On Man's three Enemies. 


J- Here's three that with their fiery Darts, do level 

Againſt my Soul, the World,the Fleſh, the Devil: 
Lord, give me patience, if not ſtrength, for there 
Are three t afflict me ; I'm but one to bear. 


XX xI1I. On Dinah. 


MW Hen Dinah's careleſs eye wss grown too lavith 
To catertain, Sechem found time to raviſh : 

It is no leſs than filent invitaiton, 

Although we ſcorn the ſin, to give th' occaſion ; 

Sure Dinab's Reſolution was too ſtrong, 

Or tv admit, or nut refit a wrong, 

And ſcorns to ſtoop to the A44ult'rers arms, 

We often burn, intending but to warm's, 

She went hut out to fee ; perchance, to hear 

What Luft could ſay : What harm to lend an car ? 

Another fin, ſomerimes, procures our ſbhames, 

It ſtains our Bodies, cr at leaſt our Names. 


XXXIY, On Fido. 


Meth the good man proſpers with his plot, 
He's ſtill envy'd ; deſpis'd, if proſper not: 
The wicked have no peace with God : And then, 
How canft thou, Fido, look t' have peace with Men ? 


XXRY, 0n Jacob. 


OW FJacob'stroop'd? Lban purſues with one 

Great Troop; and Eſau meets him with another : 
Laban reſolves to apprehend his Son ; 
Eſau, to be reveng'd upon his Brother : - | 
I 4 _ Me-thinks 
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Me-thinks, 1 ſee how Jacob ſtands ſuppli'd, 

Like Verrae, with a voice on either fide. 

Laban purſues him to regain his gods, 

Eſau t'avenge his Birth-right and his Blefing : 

What hope has Facob now ?. *Twixt both, *tis odds ; 
There wil be either Death, or diſpoſeſing : | 
God takes delight to turn our helper then, 
When all our helps and hopes are paſt with men. 

Zaban's encounters Jacob ; He requires, 

His gods: And Eſau's near at hand by this. 

{aban's appeaſed; and quench'd are Eſau's Fires : 
Tone leaves him ; T*other meets him with a Kiſs; 
Jacob's in league with both. The ſoul that ſhall 
Have peace with God, has league and peace with all. 


XXRXVI. "On Drunkenneſs. 


T isa Thief ; that oft before his face, 
L Steals Man away, and lays a Bea# in's place. 


XXXYVII. On a Tennis-Court. 


AN isa Tennjs-Court ; his Fleſh the Wall; 
LVL The Gamefters, God, and Sztan, the Heart's the 
The higher and the lower Hazards are (Ball ; 
Too bold Preſumprion, and too baſe Deſpair : 
The Rackets, which our reſtleſs Palls make fly, 
Adverſiy and ſweet Proſperity : 7 
The Angels keep the Court, and mark the place. 
Where the Ball falls; and chalk out ev'ry Chaſe ; 
The Line's a Civil life, we often croſs: 
Ore which the Ball not flying, makes a Loſs : 
Petraftors are like Standers by, and bett | 
With Charitable men ; Our Life's the Sett. - 
rd, in this Confli, in theſe fizrce Aſaults, 
aborieus Saran makes a world of Faults: 


Forgive 
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Forgive them, Lord, although he ne*r implore 
For favour, they'l be ſet upon our ſcore : 

O, take the Bal, before it come to th* ground, 

For this baſe Court hath many a falſe rebound : 
Strike, and ſtrike hard, and ſtrike above the Line, 
Strike where thou pleaſe, ſo as the'Sert be thine. 


- XXXVIII. 0n AbelT's Blood, 


Bel was filent,but his Blond was ftrong, 
Each drop of guiltlz(s blood commands a tonguc, 
A tongue that crzes ; *tis not a tongue implores 
For gentle Audience, *Tisa tongue that roars 
For hideous Pengearce ; *T isa tongue that's bold 
And full of Courage, and that cannot hold : 
O, what a noiſe my blcfI-d Saviour's Blood 
Makes now jn Heav®n ! how ftrong it cries ! how loud ! 
But not for Vengence : From his fide has ſprung 
A world of drops ; from ev'ry drop, a Tongue. 


XXXIX 0n the Memory. 


;N Oes thy corrected frailty ſtill complain 
 F Of thy dijloyal Mem'ry ? Do'ft retain 
Nothing that's good ? And is the better part - 8 

Of what thou hear*ſt, before it warm thy heart,' 
Snatcht from tiy falſe Remembrance ? is the moſt 

'Of what th* inſpir'd Prophets tells thee, loſt * 

In. thy unholpirable ears, and not | 

To be reca'd ? Quite buried ? Quite forgot ? 
Fear not : Thon haſt a Chan&lour 1n thy Rreait, 

" That keeps th* Zxchaquer, and hoards up the leaſt, 
The pooreft vm: No, no, thou needſt not fear, 
There*% nti:ing will be loſt that's taken there ; 
Thin! i: th-1, that thou haft loſt that piece of Gcll, 
That's dropt into a fairer Heap, untold 2? 
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Or canft thou judg, that Fire, clo&'d about 

With rak'd up Embers, *caule not ſeen, is out ? 

Gold, loſt in greater Sums js ſtill thine qwn ; 

And rak'd up Embers will, in time,be blown 


To Flames: Believe't the Words thine ears have loſt, 
Thy heart will find, when thou ſhalt need them moit, 


XL. On the Bab2l-builiers. 


URE if thoſe Babel-builders had thonght gool, 
To raiſe their Heav*n high Tower betorc the Flood, 

The wiſer ſort of People might deride 
Their foly, and that folly }:a4l falv*d their pride ; 
Or, had their Fuths but enterpriz'd that p!or, 
Thcir bearts had finiſht what their hands could not : 
*T was not for love of Hcav'n ; Nor did they aim 
So much to raiſe a Building, as a Name : 
Fhey that by Works ſhall ſ:ck tv make intruſion 
To Reav*n, find nothing but their own Confufion. 


XLI 0 Eſau and Jacob, 


> $71 £025 forth; ſtrives with his own diſquiet, 
E To purchaſe Yer*ſon for his Father's Diet ; 
Jac aides at home ; and by his Mother, 
15 taught the way, how to ſupplant his Brother: 
There's ſome that hunt like E/au; ſweat and toil 
And ſeck their $1efing by their own Turmoil ; 
Whilit others crave aſhſtance, and bewray 
Their wiſer w22kneſs in a ſafer way : 

'O, if the Church, my Mother, will inftru& me, 
Make ſavory m?at, and cloth me, and conduct me 
Into my. Father's Arms, theſe hands ſhall never * 
Truit to the poornels of their own Endeavour : 
Bring Ia Kid but of my Mzther*s drefling, 

*F'xul pleaſe my Father, and procure my Blefing. 

| XL1I. On 


CODES it Mo 


["3d.I1t. Divine Fancies. 


| ry. 


.— it... MES 


4 Groſs Sin ; 
S like a Show'r, which ere we can get in 
Into our Conſcience, wets us to the skin, 


XL11. On ſeveral Sins. 


a 


Sin of Infirmity 


S like the falling of an April ſhower : 
1 Tisoften Fain, and Sun: ſhine, in an hour. 


Sin of Cuſtom 


WE a long ſhon*r, beginning with the Light ; 
Oft-times continuing till the Dead of Night. 


Sin of Ignorance 


T is a hideous Miſt, that wets amain, 
Thovgh it appears not in the form of Rain. 


Crying Sin 


T is a ſudden ſhow”r, that tears in ſunder 
The Cope of Heaven, and alway comes with thunder. 


Sin of Delight 


F like a feathered ſkow'r of Snow, not felt, 
 þ But ſoaks toth' very kin, when e're it mclt. 


% 


Sin of Preſumption 


OES like a ſhower of Hail, but wet and wound 
, With ſudden death ; or ſtrikes us to the guonh 
The 


< 


| 


- 


Fw Ao WAS nm + 


Orvine Fancies, 


108 


Lib. IH. 


The Sin of Sins 


T is a ſulpÞ*rous ſhowr, ſuch as fell : 
On Sodom, ſtrikes, and ſtrikes to th* Pit of Hell. 


XLII. On theſe Showers, 


Ood God!What Weather's here! Theſe ſouls of ours 


Have ſtill the luck to travel in a ſhow ; 
Lord, we are cold and pittifully drencht ; 
Not a dry T hread ; and all our Fires quencht : 
"Our very 33!00\] is cold, var trembling knees 
Are mutual 4zvils ; Lord, we ftand and freez : 
Alas, we find ſma!] comfort from the Eye 
Of Heaven ; tne ſhowring clgds, our fins, do fly 
Betwixt the Sun and us: We dry no more, 
Than if the Sun had given his Office o'er : 
Nay, Lord, it now and then thoſe Beams do chance 
To break upon's, and lend a feeble g'ance 
Upon our rceking Souls ; cer we begin 
To feel the warmth, we're dowz'd, and drencht agin ; 
In what a caſe are we ! Our nightly damps 
And daily Storms have fil'd our Souls with Cramps, 
With wavering Paiſ-ys, and our hoarſer tongues 
Can do thee ſervice, nor in Prayers, nor Songs : 
Our Zeals are aguiſh, hot, and cold : They be 
Extremely hot toth*' World, as cold to Thee : 
Our Blood has got a Feaver 3 Lord, it muft 
Be ſet on fire with every wanton Luſt : 
What Worlds of miſchief are there, that prevail not 
Upon our fainting Sou's 2 What ist we ail not, 
That wet and cold can bring ? Yet have no power 
To ken ns in, but dabkle in the Show'r : 
Shine forth, bright. Sun of glory, Be as fierce, 
As theſe eclipling Clouds are black ; Diſperſe 


And 
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And clear them with. thy ftronger beams, that thus 
Darc interpoſe betwixt thy Glory, and us; 

Refleci on my diftemper*d Soul, Refine 

This vap rous Earth, this finful Fleſh of mine ; 

That though ſome Drops mutt fall, | may have power, 
Shelter'd by Thee, Cr avoid the down-right Showr :; 

O lee my dabblc( Spirie Rill retire 

Co thce, aid warm her by thy facred Fire ; 

That having revel”d out fome weary hours, 

She may arrive where's neither Clowds nor Show'rs. 


XLIV. 0n Dives and Lazarus. G 


[| ID ever Fa4ge more equally proceed 
To puniſh $7 ? So right, in kind and nature : 
Poor Laz'rus was refus'd a crumbo” bread, 
And Dives was deny*d a drop of water: 
Children are oftentimes ſo ltke the Mother, 
That men may eas'ly know i” one by 11” other, 


XLYV. On two Suitors. 


'HE Soul is like a Virgin ; for whole love 
Two jealous Suitors {trive ; both daily move 4 
For Nuptial favours ; both with Lovers Art, 
Plead for the Conqueſt of the Virgin's heart : - 
The firſt, approaching, knock't, and knock*t agin ; 
The Decor being op'ned, at his entring in 
He blnſh'd ; and (as young Þaſhful Lovers uſe) 
"Is more than half diſcourag'd &er he ſues ; 
At length, that love, that taught him what to fear, 
Gave reſolution to preſent her ear 
With what he hop'd ; and'iin a Lovers faſhion, 
He oft repeats the ſtory of his Paſfon : | 
He vows his Faith, and the fincere petfettion 
Of nndiſſembled acd intire Afetion : 


tlo 


He ſues for equal mercy from her eye ; 

And muſt have love, or elſe for love muſt dye. 

His preſent means were ſhort, he made profeſſion 

Of a fair Foyzrure, though but ſmall poſe ſon : 

And in a word to make his paſſion good, 

He offers to d-ſerve her with his Blood. * 

The other boldly enters; with the ſtrong 

And ſweet lip'd Rber rick of a Courtly tongue, 

Salutes her gentle cars; his lips diſcover 

The amorous language of a wanton Lover ; 

He (miles and fawns, and now and then lets fly 

Imperious glances from his ſparkling Eye 

Bribes her more orient neck with Pearl; with charms, 

Encloſing Bracelets decks her ivory Arms ; 

He boaſts ch' extent of his Imperial Power, 

And offers Wealth and Glory for a Dower : 

Betwixt them both, the Virgin itands perplext :; 

The firſt tale pleas'd her well, until the next 

Was toll ; She lik'd the one, the other ; Loth 

To make a choice, ſhe could afte& them both ; 

The one was jucund, full of ſprightly mirth, 

The other better born, of Nobler Eirth : 

The ſecond ſu'd in a compleater faſhion, 

- 1, but the firſt ſhow'd deeper wounds of paſſion : 

The firſt was ſadly modeft : And the laſt 

More rudely pleaſant. His fair looks did caft 

More am'rous flames: But yet the other's eye 

Did promiſe greater Nuptial Loyalty ; 

The laſt's more rich; yet riches, but for life 

Make a poor Widow, of a happy Wife : 

The firſt's E/tate's but ſmall, if not made good 

By death 3 Fair Foyntures comfort }idow-bood : 

Whom ſhall this Vrrgin chuſe : Her thoughts approve 

The laft, for preſent Wealth; the firft, for Love : 

Both may not be enjoyed : Her heart muſt ſmother 

Her love to one, if ſhe aff the other, A 
| ly 
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Ah, lilly Virgin ; is the choice fo hard 
In two cxtreamss Can tiiy weak thoughts reward 
Two ſo uncqual, with a like reſpctt ? 
Know'ft thou not which to flight, and which t' affect ? 
Submit to better juigment, and adviſe 
With thy beft F-icnd ; O truſt not thine own eyes: 
This 1a/t, that ſeems ſo p'caſant, fo acute, 
Is but a Slave, dreft in his Lords ola Suit : 
He brags of Glory, and of Princely Power, 
When he is kickt and batft'd every hour : 
The treaſure that he boafts, is not his own 3 
He baſely ſtole it, and the Thefs is known, 
For which he is arraizn'd, condemn'd to th* pains 
Of death; His ſentence is, to brirg in Chains: 
His Plot's to bring thee in as deep as he, 
Felieve't, it is thy Blcod he ſeeks, not Thee : 
The Bribes he gave thce are but ffoln. Fond Girl 
Diſcard thoſe Bracelets, and diſciaim. that Pearl, 
The firſt, whoſe ofr-repeated knocts did crave 
| Admittance, was the Lord to that bale /iave : 
His Faith is loyal, and as firm his Vew ; 
1 To him, his life's not half ſo dear as thou: 
That wealth, that honcur, that diſſembled power, 
T hat pleaſant Peaſant offer*d as a Dower, 
Is that fair Lord's: Nor peace, nor pow'r, nor wealth ; 
Can any challenge from him; but by ſtcalth : 
1 Match there, my Soul, and let thy ſacred Vows 
1 Plight holy Contracts with ſo ſweet a Spoule: 
1 His left hand's full of rreafure, and his right 
1 - Of peace, and honoar, and unknown deliget : 
He'l give thee wealth, and in tiy wealth content, 
For pfeſent means: And ( when thy glaſs has ſpent 
Her lateſt Sand, that time entranſitory 
The days) a Joynture of eternal Glory. 
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XLVI. On an old ani new Garment. 


EW Garments being brought,who is't that would 
Not ſcorn to live a pris'ner to the 014 ? 

Yet though our bounteous Saviour at his coſts, [ 
Preſents us new, we love the old ones moſt : 
Alas, they pinch us! O they fit too ſtrait 
They are toocumberſom ! Too great a weight ! T 
No, no, the old were too too light,too great ; 
So we have eaſe, we care not to be ncat: 
Like tvred Jades, wur better wills repair, 
10 a foul S:able, than t* a Road thats fair. 


XLYIL On Man's Co-operation. 


M E are not Blocks ; we muſt expett the Call, 
And, being call'd, muſt move andriſe withal 
The woice were needleſs, and as good be dumb, q 
As with the Call, not give the power to come : 
Deſerves he food, that thinks it vain to gape ? 
Chrift takes his Spouſe by Contract, not by Rape. 


XLVIII. On the old and new Tables, - 
\ 
, 


HE former Tables of the Law were broken, 
And left no Monuments of themſelves,no Token, 1 
No fign that ever ſuch things were « But mark, 
The /atter were kept holy in the Ark : 
Thoſe Tables are our Hearts, Can we be bold 
To look for new, and yet not break the 81d ? þ 
Or can the ruins of the old find place 4H 
In th* ark of Glory, not repair*d by Grace ? 1 of 
* | By 
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Diſmount, O blefled Moſes, and renew 
Thoſe Tables thou haft broken, or make new. 


XLIX. On 
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XLIX. 0n 4 Crucifix. 
VV HY not the Pifure of ur dying Lord, 
As of a Friend ? Not this, nor that ador'd ? 
Does not th' Eternal Law command, that thou 
Shalt even as well forbear to make, as bow? 
Not to ſo good an end? T” advance his Paſfon ? 
The Gold being pure, what matter for the Faſhion ? 
Take heed, the pureſt Gold does often take 
Some loſs, ſome prejudice, for the faſhion-ſake. 
Not to acivil end ? To garniſh Halls, 
To deck our Windows, to adorn our }alls : 
Shew-bread muſt not be common ; and the Cruſe 
Of holy Oyl admits no civil uſe : 
No, no, the beauty of his Pi&ure lies 
Within ; *Tis the obje& of our Faizh, not Eyes. 


L. 0n praying to Saints. 


OT pray to Saints? Is not the Warrant ample, ' 
L VN If bact'd with Scripture ? Srengthned with Example ? 
Did not that ſweltring Dives make complaint 
For Water ? Was not Abrabam a Saint ? 
Why ſhould Reformed Churches then forbid it ? 
*Tistrue : But tell me, what was Ze, that did it ? 


LL On Confeſſion. 


Xperience tells, that Agues are about- 
To wear away, whenasour Lips break out : 
In Spiritual Feavers, there's the ſame expreſſion 
Of Health, Lips break forth into Confeſſion : 
But mark, theſe hopefnl ſymptoms never do 


- Confirm the Ague gone, but fair to 20; 


K They 
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They do not always work, what they portend, 
Confeſfon profits not, unleſs we mend. 


Lt. On Solomon's Rejoice. 


Oung Man, Rejoice ; What jolly mirth is here ? 
Let thy. heart chear thee ; What delicious Chear ? 

In thy young days ; Thy Cates will reliſh ſweeter : 
Walk thy own mays ; Thy cares will paſs the fleeter : 
Pleaſethy own heart ; Carve where it likes thee beſt : 
Delight thine eyes ; And be a joyful Gueſt ; 
But know withal, the day will come, whereon 
The Fudge will doome thee for the deeds thou'ſt done : 
O what a Feaſt! O what a RecFniny's here! 
The Cates are ſweet ; the Shr's extreamly dear ; 
Lord, I have been, and am, a daily Gueſt 
(Too oft invited) at the Zowng-man's Feaſt ; 
The RecKning's great ; Although I cannot pay, 
I can confeſs ; Great God, before this day, 
T had been dragg'd to the redeemleſs Jayl, 
Had'ft thou nor pleas'd t'actept my Saviour's Batl ; 
Lord, he muſt beart, I doubt, for I can get 
No Coin to pay, nor labour out the debt ; 
I cannot dig, my Joynts are ftark and lame : 
But I can b-g, although I beg with ſhame : 

- I have no Grace in begging; can receive 

- The firſt repulſe ; I have no Faith to crave: 
If th Entertainments of the Fea/t be theſe ! 
Lord, give me Famine, take the Feaſt, that pleaſe. 


LIH. 0n. Bread. 


py Ake up that bit of Breed : and underſtand, 
What 'tis thou holdeft in thy careleſs hahd x: 1: 
. Obſerve it with thy thanghts, andit will read thee.” *- 
A muſeful LeQure, ey'n as well as feed thee. Fa 
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we ſtir our Lands, or give direftions how ; | 
But God muſt fend a ſeaſon for the Plow : 
We ſow our Seed, but ſow our Seed in vain, 
If Heav*n deny the firſt, the later Rain ; 
Small proof in ſhowr's, if Heavens pleas'd hand ſhall ceaſe 
To bleſs thoſe thowrs, nor crown them with increaſe ; 
The tender 'Blades appear before thine eye, 
Bur, unrefreſht by Heaven, as ſoon they die 
The infant Ears ſhoot forth, a::d now begin 
To corn, but God muſt hold his Mill-dews in 
The Harveſt's come, but Clouds conſpire together, 
Hands cannot work, till Heav*n (hall clear the Weather; 
At length *tis reap'd ; between the karn and Furrow, 
How many offices poor Man runs thorow ! 
Now God has done his part, the reft we ſhare 
To Man ; his providence takes now the care : 
No, yet it is not ours ; the uſe alone, 
Not bare poſſeſſion, makes the thing our own : 


* . Thy ſwelling Barrs have crown'd thy full defire, 


But heav'n,when Mows,ſhould ſwear,can make them fire; 
1, but the ſheaves are thraſh't, and the heap lies 

In thy full Garney : He that ſent the Flies 

To Pharob's Court, can, with as great an eaſe, 


. Send the more waſtful Vermine if he pleaſe. 


Perchance 'tis grounded, kneaded,and what though ? 
God's Curſe is often temper*d with the D*»ugh; 
Believ't, the fruits of all thy toyl, is mire, 

Until they be enjoy'd, as much as thine : 

But now *t has fed thee : 1s thy Soul at reſt ? 
Perchnace thy Stomach's dainty to digeft. 

No, if Heav®ns following favour do not laſt 

From the firſt Furrow to the very laſt, 

Thy labour's loft : The Bread of all thy travel, 
witho ut that bleſſing,feeds no more than Gravel ; 


Now waftful Man, thon may'ft repoſe again 


That Model of God's RY and thy paje, 
«4 4 ; 2 


as  _ Divine Fancies. Lib. 111- * 


— 


* That bit of Bread ; And if thy Dog ſhould fawn 
"Upon thy lap, let not ſo dear a Pawn 
Of greater plenty be contemn'd and loft : 
Remember kow it came, and what it coſt. 


| Lv. On Faith and Reaſon. 


Rue Faith and Reaſon are the Souls two Eyes : 
Faith evermore looks upward, and deſcries 
Objetts remote, but Reaſon can diſcover 
Things only near, ſces nothing that's above her : 
- They are not Matches, often diſagree, 
And ſometimes both are clos'd, and neither ſee : 
Faith views the Sun, and Reaſon but the ſhade ; 
T one courts the Miſtreſs, t'other wooes the Maid : 
That ſees the Fire, This only but the Flint, 
The true-bred Chriſtian always looks aſquint. 


LV. On Carnal Mirth. 


WH O ſeeks to quench by help of Carnal Friends 
Thoſe fhery Errants that the conſcience ſends, 
Redeems his Peace, but with a further Spail ; 

Drinks in a Feaver, quenches Fire with Oyl. 

Lord, if thou ſtrike my Cor ſcience, and that, Me, 

I will expett «2d truft no Friend but Thee. 
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LVI. On Prayer. 


Pg: like a Vapour fum'd from Earth, that flies 

To th' gates of Heay'n ; It never rots i'th' ſkies ; 
If Faith and it be joyn'd, it will obtain, | 
And melt into a firſt and latrer Ran : | 
If Faith forſake her, and they part in ſunder, "'1/ 
It falls in Thunderbolrs, at leaſt in Thunder, *. , . 11 » 
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LY1I. 0n Anna. 


\V4 Hat faithful 4nna by her Tears had done ; 
Deſery'd the double duty of a Son : 

She was a double Parent, pleas'd to do 

A double Office ; bore, and got him too : 

Thus Samuel was ( It was leſs ſtrange than rare ) 

Born of her Body, gotten by her Prayer. 


LVIII, On 4 Gift. 


O leſs to give to thee; the gift is more (fore. 
Our ow, being giv*n, great God, than "twas be- 


; LIX. 0n my ſelf. 
F Righteous Ely was not vengeance free, 


How ſhall I eſcape ! He was a Saint to me: 
Nay, Lord, how would my heart and comfort fail, 


4 / If I ſhould weigh thy Mercics in our Scale ! 
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LX. On Fuſtification and Sanfification. 


$0 RD thou haſt promis'd in and for thy Chriſt, 
4 To Sanfifie where 'ere thou Fuſtifiſt : 

Lord, all my Evils are juftifi'd in thee ; 

Lord, let thoſe Evils be ſanQifi'd to me. 


LXI. On Man's Love, a 
WW Hen think we, Lord, on thee! and when we do 


How feeble are our thoughts, and finful too ? 
How baſely do our crooked Souls engage 


4 Themſclves to Heav'n ? We make thy Glory, Page 
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Toour Salvation : Man's more fervile heart 

Loves what he'd have thee, Lurd, not what thou art ; 
This is the very beft of man; wherein 

W're apt to think we meri: more than ſin : 

But there's a baſer Love; Our chief reſpetts 

Have meer relation to our own Defets : 

Like No7s ve tawn upon our Maſters Zaps, 

With .lir:y feet, an1 oaly love for Scraps. 
But chere's a bafer yet; We love for fear, 
Finding, like Cain, more than we can bear ; 

And, were it not for ſham2, our hearts would he 
As warm to Saran, as, great Gud, to Thee: 

But h-re's a baſer yet, And baſer none ; 

Wwe love thee, to he lov*d of man alone : 

We force a Zeal, uſurp the name of Pure ; 

That we may fin more cloſely, more ſecure : 

We love thee only to abuſe thee, juſt 

As Whores love Husbands, bnt to cloak their luſt, 
How art thou martyr'd in our luftful Fires! 

How made a Stal: to catch our wild defires ! 

Lord, I will love as far as lies in me, 

Thee for thy ſetf, and all things elſe in Thee. 


LXIL. On fllial love, and ſervile. 


4+  FTYHEY RR not alike, although alike appear : 
| T'one fears for love, The other loves for Fear. 


| D LXIII. On Grapes. 


T is receiv'd, that ſeed of Grapes being ſnwn, 
Brings fo:th degenerare Clufters, or elſe none; 
But Stocks being grafied prove a fruitful Vine, 
,, Whoſepleafinn Berries yield a generous Wine 3 
{' Weare thy Vineyard, Lord ; theſe Grapes of our 
| By Xazute, are degenerous and ſhw'r. 
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But if thou pleaſe to graft «s, we ſhall bear 
Delicious fruit ; which being preft, will chear 
The heart of Angels, and that blefled Tring 
Of perfect Glory, with their {prightly wine. 


LXIV. 0n Foy aud Grief. 


ORD, if my Griefs were not oppos'd with Foy, . 

They would deftroy :; os 

And if my Mirth were not allay'd with Sadneſs, 
It would be Madneſs : 

While this with that, or that with his contends, 
They'r bath my Friends, 

But when theſe happy Wars do chance to ceaſe, 
I haveno peace. 

The more my earthly Paſfons do conteſt, 

The more my heavenly 4fe#ions are at reſt, 


LXV. 0n Doves and Serpents. 


wW E muſt have Doves and Serpents in our heart, 
But how they muſt be marſhald,ther's the Art ; 
They muſt agree, and not be far aſunder ; 

The Dove muſt hold the wily Serpent under : 
Their natures teach what places they muſt keep, 
The Dove can fly, the Serpent only creep. 


LXVI. 0n Chriſt, and our ſelves, 


| Wiſh a greater knowledg than t*attain 

The knowledg of my ſelf ; a greater Gain 
Than to augment my ſelf ; a greater Treaſure 
Than to enjoy my lelf; a greater Pleaſure 
Than to content my ſelf ; how ſlight and vain 
Is all Self-knowledg, Pleaſure, Treaſure, Gain ; 
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Unleſs my better Knowledg could retriye 

My Chriſt ; unleſs my better Gain to thrive 

In Chriſt ; unleſs my better Wealth grow rich 

In Chrift ; unleſs my better Pleaſure pitch 

On Chriſt ; or elſe my Knowledg will proclaim 

— To myoun heart, how ignorant I am: 

Or elſe my Gain, ſo ill improy'd, will ſhame 4 F 

. My Trade, and ſhew how much declin'd I am : ; 
Or elſe my Treaſure will but blur my name | 

With Bankrupt, and divulge how poor Tam : 4 

Or elſe my Pleaſures that ſo much inflame 

'My thoughts, wi!! blab how full of ſores Lam : 

Lord, keep me from my ſelf, 'tis beſt for me, 

Never to own my ſelf, if not in Thee. 


LXVIL. On Mar. 


T our Creation, but the Word was ſaid, 
And we were made : 
No ſooner were, but our falſe hearts did ſwell, 
With Pride ; and fell : | 
How ſlight is Man! At what an caſte coft b 
He's made and loſt ? 


LXVIIL 0n Death. 


| V EF all are going to the ſelf-ſame Place, 
' We only differ in our Way, our Pace; 

. One treads the Common Road of Age: Another... 
Travels, direQly by the hand of*s Brother : 
Some croſs the Waves, perchance the nearer way ; 
Some by the winged Shaft that flies by Day :** © © ._. 
Some ride on Feavers: Others beat the hoof, | 
With Horſes in their hands, and-make a proof, 
-Of their own ſtrength: Others more fairly pace 

On Beds of Down ; Some ride a ſpeedy race 


. 
- 
ol . 
” 
* > , 
. , 
F : 


I21 


ID 


""Lb.n. Divine Fancles. 


On hot-mouth'd Surfers, emulous for the Cup : 
Some hotly-mounted fiercely gallop up 
On ſpurgall'd Broyls, whoſe Frantick motion ſend 
Their hafty ſpirits to their Fourneys end : 
- Some ride upon the racking Steeds of Treaſure ; 
"4 Others falſe-gallop on the backs of Pleaſure ; 
4} = Al journey forwards to the ſelf-ſame place ; 
| Some the next way 3 and ſome the faſter pace : 
' All poft an end, *till beaten out of Breath, 
They all arrive at the great gates of Death. 
Lord, in this Common Road, I do not care 
What pace I travel, ſo my way be fair. 


LXIX. 0n the life of Man. 


UR Life is nothing but a Wizter's day: 
Some only break their Faſt, and ſo away : 
Others ſtay Dinner, and depart full fed ; 
The deepeft Age but Sups, and goes to Ped: 
He's moſt in debt, that lingers out the Day: 
Who dies betime, has leſs, and leſs to pay. 


LXX. On God's Image. 


T7 was a dainty piece! In every part, P 
Drawn to the Life, and full of curious Art : 

It was as like thee as a ſhadow could 

Be like a ſubſtance ; There was none but would 

Have known thee by*t, There needed then no name, 

No gojden Charaers that might proclaim 

Whoſe PiFure *twas : The Art was ſo Divine, 

; That very Beafts did reverence, as Thine : 

But now, alas, 'tis blurr'd : The beft that we 

Or they can judg, is this, "Twas made for Thee : 

3 Alas'tis faded, Pa with hourly duft, 

23 pullicd, and ſhadow'd with the ſmoak of Luft: 
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So ſwarth, as if that glorious face of thine RY 
Were tawaed underneath the zorrid Line ; 

How is thy Pitture ait*red ! how ill us'd 7 
By our negleas! how flubber'd ! how -abus'd! 

Her Cedar Frame's disjoynted, warp'd, and broke, 
Her cutious Tabler's tainted with the ſmoak :; 

The objeR's both offenſive, and the favour : 
Retaining neither Beauty, nor the Favonr, ' 
Lord, let not thy diſpleaſed eye forſake 

Tiry handy work, for the bad keepers ſake : 

Behold it ſtill; and what thou ſeeft amiſs, 

Paſs by ; think what it was, not what it is : 

What though her beauty, and her colours fade ? 
Remember ; O, *twas like T hee when 'twas made: 
There is a great Ap?P2s that can lim 

With thy own Pencil; we have ſought to Him: 

His $kilful hand will waih off all the ſoyl, 

And cleanſe thy PiQture with his ſacred Oyl : 

He'l mak't more fair than'*twas, at leaft the ſame, 

He'l mend the Tablet, and renew the Frame : 

Till then be pleas'd to let thy Pi&ure be 
Acknowledged thine, *twas made for none but Thee. 


LXXI. On the Penny, 


H* that endur*d the tyranny of Heat, | 
The Morning ſorrows, and the Mid-day ſweat, 
The Evening toyl, and burthen of the Day, 
Had but his promis*d Perny for his pay : 
Others, that loyter'd all the 2orning, ſtood 4, 
Fel idle Marker, whoſe unprattis'd blood ry 
Scarce felt the warmth of labour, not could ſhow * |, 
A bluſh of a&ion, had his penny too : = 
What Wages can we merit, as our own : | 
Slaves that are bought with price, can challenge none, 
But only Swipes: alas, if Servants could 
Do more, than bid, they do but what they ſhould; 
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When man endeavours, and when Heav'n engages | 


' Himſelf by Promiſe, they are Gifts, not Wages, 


He muſt expe&t:; We muſt not t? obtain 
Becauſe we Run; Nor do we run in vain; 

. Our running ſhows th? effe&t, produces none 3 
The Penny's given alike to every one 
That works th* Vineyard; equal price was ſhar'd 
T” unequal workers ; therefore no Reward ! 
Lord, ſet my hands awork ; 1 will not ſerve 
For Wages: left thou give what I deſerve. 


LXXII. On 4 Chriſtian, 


HE Generous Chriſtian muſt as well improve 
Pth* quality of the Serpent, as the Dove 3 
He muſt be innocent ; affraid to do 
A wrong: And crafty, to prevent it too. 
They muſt be mixt, and temper'd with true love; 
An Ounce of Serpent ſerves a Pound of Dove. 


LXXIII. On God's Bounty. 


(3? D freely gives, as freely we receive; 
| It is not Do, but As, and thou ſhalt have, 


LXXIV. 0n Sins. 


Y finsare like to Mountains that ariſe 
Above the Clouds,and threat the rbreatamg ghies: 
Lord, give me Faith, and let that Faith be prov'd, 
In leaying not a Moyntain unremov'd, 


LXXV. On the life of Man, |, 


Thouſand years with God (the Scriptures ſay) 
Are reckon*d but a Day ; 


. 
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By which account, this meaſur'd Life of our 
Exceeds not much an hour, 
The half whereof Nature doth claim and keep 
As her own debt for ſleep, 
A full fixth part of what remains, we riot 
In more than needful Diet ; 
Our Infancy, our Childhood, and the moſt 
Of our green youth is loſt ; 
The7imnle that is left, we thus divide, 
. One part to cloath our pride, 
Another ſhare we laviſhly deboiſe 
To vain, or finful joys : 
If then at moſt, the meaſur'd life of man 
Be counted but-a ſpan. 
Being halPd, and quarter'd, and diſquarter'd thus, 
What, what remains for us ? 
Lord, if the Toral of our days do come 
Toſo, ſo poor a ſum ; 
And if our ſhares, ſo ſmall, ſo nothing be, 
Out of that Nothing, what remains to Thee ? 


LXXVYI. On the Childrens Bread, 


HY ſtrengthning Graces are the Childrens Bread, 
” þ Which makes thy thriving Children ftrong and 
Honour and Riches are the Crums that fed * (able, 
The:Dogs that lurk beneath their Maſter's Table ; 
Lord, if thy gracious pleaſure will allow 
Put Bread; I'm ſure I ſhall have Crums enow. 


LXXVII On Truſt and Care. 


UR Truſt in God, for Riches, neither muſt 
Exclude our Care ; nor Care exceed our Truft. 


LXXVLLL On 
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LXXYl1IL. On Ruſcus. 


Lliterate Raſc#s heard Pedantius preach : 
| Admir'd the Church-marn's learning, and commended 
| Suchthings alone that were above his reach : 
- But meanly ſlighted what he apprehended. 
Wlat hinders then-to think, that Ruſcus hath, 
At leaſt the twi-light ofa Baſtard Fanh ? 


LXXIX, On the Receiving of the Lord's Supper.— 


E N take the ſacred Seals of their Salvation, 
As ſome do Phyſick, not for health but faſhion. 
The day preceding, and the following Day, 
There's none ſo tri, none fo reform'd as they : 
They curb the fury of their wanton riot, 
And call their Surfeits to a ſtritter Diet: 
The time expir'd, the firſt aſſault that haps, 
Prevails, and ſtrikes them to a- worſe Relapſe ; 
-{ Like Dogs to vomit, they return agin, 
As though they'd paſt a Partent unto fin : 
| Let ſuch Day-Chriftians, on the very top 
Of all their mirth, remember Fudas Sop. 


oo 1 LXXX. On Faith. 


"T'H' oft-ſhaken Tree grows fafter at the root, 
| And Faith's moſt firm,that's ſometimes urg'd with 
( Doubt, 


LXXXI. On the Story of Man. 


He word was ſpoke : And what was Nothing, muſt 
5 bf Be made a Chaos of confuſed Duſt : | 
F The [ord was ſpoke ; the Duſt began ty thicken . 
+ Toaficm Clay ; the Clay began to quicken : oh 
KT e 
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The groſſer ſubſtance of that Clay thought good ' ; 
To turn to Fleſh, the moiſter turn'd to Blood ;; fs 
Received Organs, and thole Organs Senſe : 

It was imbelliſh'd with the excellence - 

Of Reaſon, it became the Height of Nature, 
—_ with th* Image of the Great Creatyur : 
But, Lord, that glorious Image is defaced, 

Her Beauty's blaſted, and her Tablet's raſed ; 
This height of Nature has committed Treaſon 
Againſt itſelf, declin'd both Senſe and Reaſon : 
Meer Fleſh and Blond, - containing but a day 

Of painted pleaſure, and but Breathing Clay : 
Whoſe moiſture, dry'd with his own ſorrow, muſt 
Reſolve, and leave him to his former Duſt ; 
Which Dnft, the utter objett of our loathing, 
Small time conſumes, and brings to his firſt nothing, 
Thus from this nothins, from this Duft, began 

T his ſomething, turn*d to Duſt ; to notking Man. 


LXX XII. On Ananias. 


HE Land was his, the Land was his alone, | 
'T was told, and now the Money was his own 3 

The power remaind in the Pofleffor's hand | 
To keep his Money, or have kept his Land : 
But once devoted to the Churches good, 
And then conceal'd, it coft his life, his blood, 
If thoſe that give, may not reſume agin, 
Without a Puniſhment, without a Sin, 
What ſhall b-come of thoſe, whoſe unjuſt power 
Diſpoyls the widowed Temple of her Dawer ? 
Who takes her profits, and inſtead of giving 
Encreaſe to her revenucs, make a living 
Upon her ruins, 'gro'ving plump and full 
Upon her wants, being cloathed in her Wool : 
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'F While ſhe ſuſtains the Extreams of cold and hunger, 
"F Topamp:r up the fat Advowſon-monger ; 

. Who thruft their Feſb-books in their thirfty Pot, 
And only leave her, what they value not ; 


| The whilſt her ſacred Priefts, that daily tread 
| - Their ſlighted Corn, muſt beg their early Bread ; 


Or elſe, be forc'd to purchaſ: eaſie ſhares 

With that dear price of their ungranted Prayers: 
Let ſuch turn back their ſacrilegious eyes, 

And ſee how breathleſs Ananzas lies : 

Behold the Wages that his Sin procures, 

That was a Mole-bill, to theſe Alps of yours: 
He took not from the Church, did but conceal 
Some parts he gave : But your falſe fingers teal 
Her main Inberitance, her own Poſſeſyon : 

His was but bare deceir, your's bold Oppreſfon : 

O, ifno leſs than the firſt death was due 

To him, what death d'ye thinks prepar'd for you ? 
So often as your pamper'd eyes ſhall look 

On your Eftates, think on the Flying-Book. 


LXXXIHI. On pious uſes. 


$ x Hey that in life oppreſs, and then bequeathr 
Their Goods to prous uſes at their death, 


| T Are like thoſe Drunkards being laid to ſleep, 


They belch and vomit what they cannot keep. 
ToGod's and Man's acceptance, I preſume, 
Their ſeveral a&tions ſend the like perfume. 


LXXX[V. On Sophronia. 


| * HE chaft Sophrmmiz knows not how to eſcape 
TH' inevitable danger of a Rape ; 


Þ Cruel Soptronia draws her hafty knife, 


+ # And would relieye her Chaſtity with life. 4 
"Wd "©x>1 Doubtful 


6.4 Divine Fancies, | 


Doubtful Sophronia knows not what to do, 
She cannot keep the one and t* other too : 
Sophronia's in a ftraight 3 one eye is fixt 
O'tt? ſeventh Commandment, t* other on the fixt, 
To what Extreams is poor Sophronia driven ! 

Is not Sophronia left at Six and Seven ? 


LXXXY. On the knowing Man. 


E's like a Zuſly Soi], whoſe moiſture feeds, 
If not a world of Corn,a world of Weeds. 


LXXXVI. 0n Rome's Pardon. 


& Rome could pardon Sins, as Romans hold, 
And if ſuch Pardons might be bought for Gold, 
An eafie judgment might determine which 

To choole ; To be Religious, or elſe Rich ; 

Nay, Rome doth Pardon ; Pardons may be ſold : 
We'll ſearch no Scriptures, but the Mines for Gold. 


LXXXVII. On the World. 
1 | ( ſtory 
T HE World compos'd of Heav'n, and Earth's the 
Of God's Eternal, and Man's Temporal Glory. 


LXXXVIII. On formal Devotion. 


EN do God Service with the ſame devotion, - 
As the foul Body takes his loathed Potion; 
They ftay, and ſtay ; then gulp it down in haſte, 
Nat for the pleaſure, but to have it paſt; 
Whoſe druggy taſte goes ſo againſt their mind, 
That oft, the better part is left behind: 
And what is taken, *'s taken bnt in vain, 


It either works not, or comes up again. I | 
I''C20 q LEXXIX., On © 
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LXXXIX. On Heavenly Manna, 


What a world of Heav*nly Manna falls 
| Within the Circuit of our happy Walls! 
With how great fo would neighb'ring Lands receive 
The Fragment of thoſe Fragments which we leave ! 
1 Our furniſht Markets flouriſh all the year, F 
We need no Epha”s, nor yet Omers here : d 
| © We take unmeaſur'd from the bounteous heap: 
\. Thanks never were (o dear, nor that ſo cheap: 
"#$ We never board, but tuſs from hand to hand, 
* As if that Famine had forſworn the Land, 

F. Our ſatiate ftomacks are ſo laviſh fed, 

" That we even ſleight, and wanton with our Bread: 

 AhLord'! I fear when careleſs Children play _ 

* With their ſpoil'd Bread, *tis time to take away. 


XC. On natural Sins, 


1 O murther Parents, or our Selves, has bin 
1 Though fal(ly,<ounted an unnatural Sin. 
Y + By Nature, we are apt to fall into't, 
E "F I rather think unnatural nor to do't : 
S If Heav'n ſhould not forſake us, 'twere agin 
F The very courſe of Nature, nor to Sin. 


| XCI. 0n the Ark, 


1 J* Floods of Tears ſhall drown my World of Sin, 
4 1 Alas, my floating Ark retains within, 

$ A curſed Cham to ſtore the World agin : : 

What then? ſo long as holy Shem youchſafeth 
But to divide a Tent with baſhful Japheth, 


ky * -* XKClft. On 


XCII. On Sophronia. 


CI ooorenie chooſes rather to commit 
Seif-murder, than by violence, to ſubmit 
Her ventur'd honour to the injurious truſt 
Of the ey2-ſparkling Tyrant's furions Luft 


What means Sophronia ? Dare her conſcience frame 


To act a Sin, but to preveut a Shame. 


XC1II. 0n 4 fair Proſpe@, 


Ook 1p, and there I ſec the fair abode 


And glorious Manſion of my gracious God : -* 


Look down; in every garniſht corner lies 
Favours objetted to my wondering eyes : 

Leok on my right hand ; There the ſweet encreaſe 
Of joys preſent me with a joyful Peuce : 

Look on my left hand ; There my Father's Rod 
Sublimes my kftowledge, from my ſelf ty God : 
Look forward ; There I ſee the lively tory *' 
Of Fuith's improvement, and of future Glory: 
Look backwzrd ; There my thankful eye is caft 
On Sins remitted, and on dangers paſt : 

Look inwards; And mine eye 15 made partaker 
Of the fair Image of my glorious 2/aker. 

Look up or down, about, above, or under ; 


Nothing but-Objetts of true Zove and Wonder. © 


03S1f .*XCIV. On Reſolution. 


F thou haſt given me Wealth, Great God, I crave 
Coutent, and Grace to bave the Goods I have ; 
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If otherwiſe,"thy Will be done; I crave not 
So much to have, as uſe the goods I bave not : 
Lord, make me Thine, and then I ſhall appear, 
If not thine Alm*ner, yet thy Beadjman here. 


RXCV. 0n the World's Welcom, 


1 TC Arths Entertainments are like thuſe of Fail, 
; Her left hand brings me Milk, Her riglit, a Naih 


XCVI. Our Meditation upon God, 


wW Hen thy ambitious kzopledg would attempt 
So high a Tak as God, ſhe muſt exempt 
All carnal ſenſe; Thy Reaſon muſt releaſe 
Her pow'r, thy Fancy muſt be baynd to th* peace 3 
| Thy ſpirits muſt be rapt, they muſt exile 
*F Thy Fleſh, and keep a Sabbath, for a while : 
F Thou muſt forget thy (elf, and take ftrong Bands 
+ Of thy own thoughts, and ſhake eternal hands 
2 With thy rebellious Lu ; diſcard and clear 
+ Thy heart of all Jdea's; then with Fear, 
” And holy Reverence, thou muſt think of 0ne, 
4 Asthengh he were not to be thought upon : 
F Conceive a Spiritual, a moſt perfett Being, 
3 Pure, Simple ; At the ſelf-ſame inſtant, ſeeing 
—_ Preſent, Paſt, and Future; One whole Might 
4 Whole Wiſdom, Juſtice, Mercy, (in a height 
4] Above Exceeding) is Himſelf, being great 
' *F Without a Quantity, and moſt Compleat, 
- 7. Without Degrees: Eternal, without fpace, 
24 Wee: At all times preſent, without Place : | 
4 Think thus, and when thy zboughts can ſoar no higher, 
Stay there, ſtand humbly ent, and admire, 
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XCVII. On Faith. 


E that wants Faith, and apprehends a Grief, 

; Becauſe he wants it, hath a true Belief ; 
And he that grieves, becauſe his Grief 's ſo (mall, 
R'as a true Grzef, and the beſt Faith of all. 


XCVHI. 0n Man's folly. 


T Deots, and Senſe-bound Zunaticks, diſcern 

'Twixt Salt and Sugar ; very Babes will jearr 
To know a Counter from a currant Csin ; 
Brute Beaſts, by Inſtin& of Nature, will decline 
Tir alluring Bait, and Senſe-veguiling Snare, 
Though that ſeem ne'r {> ſweet; this ne'r ſo fair : 
Yet Man, Heaven's greateſt Maſter-piece will chuſe,. 
What Fools, and Madmen, Beaſts, and Babes refuſe ; 
Delights in dangerous Pleaſures, and beneath ' 
The name of Foys, pleaſes himſelf to dearth. 


XCIX, On Glory. 


HAT Saint in Heav®n whoſe(Glory is the leaſt, 
Has ev*n as perfeR Glory as the beſt : | 

There's no Degrees but in a finite Treaſure, 

No difPrence *twixt Paul's glory and Mine,but Meaſure 1 


C. On Reid, - 


| ww H E N Holy Scriptures mention the Rewarding 
Of Works ; we read not, For, but ſtill, According», 


Thi iid of the Third Book, 
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The Fourth Book. | 


I. A good Morrow. 


»Y=TF1s Day : Unfold.thine Arms ; Arife and rouſe 
.Thy laden S$pirits,and pay thy Morning Vows : | 
K:Send up thy incenſe ; Let her early ſmoke | 
1 11Renew that League thy very dreams have broke : 
Then:may'ft thou work or play ; Nothing ſhall be 
Diſpleafing to thy God, that pleaſes thee. 


L Il. 4 good Night. 


"uy Loſe'now thine Eyes, and reſt ſecure ; 
q Thy Soul is ſafe enough, thy Body ſure : 

.. FF He that loves thee, he that keeps 

/ 4 And guards thee, never {lumbers, never ſleeps. 
| The [miling Conſcience in a fleeping breaſt 
ng þ Has only peace, has only reſt : 
"T9 The Mnſick and the Mirth of Kings 
-..2& Areall but very diſcords, when ſhe ſings : 
 F* Thencloſe thine Eyes, and reft ſecure ; 
$ No ſleep ſo ſweet as thine, no reft ſo ſure. 
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I1lL-.0n 4 Printing-Houſe, 


He 1orld's a Printing-Houſe,our words,our thoughts, 
Our deeds, are Charaters of ſev*ral fizes : 
Each Soul is a Compoſtor, of whoſe:faults 
The Levites are Correfors ; Heav'n Reviſes : 
Death is, the common Preſs, from whence being driven, 
We're gather'd Sheet by Shees, avid bound for Heav'n, 


IV. 4 Dialogue between Gabriel and Mary. 


GABRIEL, [10'3 
Ail, bleſſed Mary : Ma. What ceeleftial tongue 
| Calls ſinful Mary bleſſed ? Gab. It is I, 

Ma. Who art thou ? G46. 1 am Gabriel, that belong 
To the high Quire of Heaven. Ma, I faint, I die. 
Gab. Fear not, ſweet Virgin, all the Earth ſhalt beg! 
Made Debtors'to thy Womb,-and bleft in thee. *- | 
Ma. How Lord ? . Gab. Thy Virgin-womb ſhall-beara Son, .* 
T hat ſhall. redeem the World. Me. My Lord, How can 
Such. wonders come to paſs ? Such things be done - ; 
By a poor Vargin, never knowh:by Man ? oo 6 Fo 
Gab, The Holy Ghoſt at his appointed hour, IF 
Shall make thee pregnant by:ths ſacred power. 
Ma. Wonder of Wonders | Gab. At whoſe height the Quire 
Of Heav'n ftand raviſht; tremble, and admire... ” 
44. O may it be-according tothy Word. . 1 
Gab, Before that twice five Moons compleated be, | 
T hou ſhalt be known the MMdther of vur Lord, * 
And thou ſhalt dance thy Saviooron thy knee. -. | 
Aa, Both Heav'n and Exrib ſhall triumph, and the frame” } 
Of Hell ſhall tremble at 2aria's Name. 

Gab, All Ages paſt, and preſent, andto come, = 

Shall joy in Mary, and in 44ary's Womb, ©» 1 t oF 


V, On 
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V, 0n Rhemus. 


F Heav'n would pleaſe to purge thy Soul, as well 
As Rome thy purſe, thou need'ſt not fear a Hell. | 


VI. On the Life of Man, 


M7 day'sa Song,compus'd by th* great Muſician, 
Full of harmonious Airs, and dainty choice, 
But ſpoild with Diſcords and too much' Drviſion ; 
Abus'd and loſt for want of skil and vorce : 
We miſs our Reſts, and we negle&t our Graces. 
Our lite the Trebble, andour death the Baſe is, 


VII, On Mary. 


Our Maries are eterpis'd for their worth; 
'. Qur Saviour found out three, our Charles the fourth. 


VII. 0n the Church. - 
E T not thy blackneſs move thee to diſpair, 


Black Women are belov'd of Men that's fair : + 
What if thy hair her flaxen brightneſs lack ? | 


'Thy Face is comely, though thy Brow be black. 


KA > IX. On the two Eſences. 


O D's ſacred Eſonce reyreſents te bright 
And glorious; body of the greater light: 
'Tis perfeCt,hath a 572g of h&r own, 
Giving toall, r:ceiving light from none : 
Man's Ffenc2 repreſ{.nis the borrowed light, 
And feeble luſtre of the Lamp of Night ; 
L 4 Her 
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Her Rays are faint and her reflection thin, 
Diſdain'd with nat*ral blemiſhes within ; 
Inconſtant, various ; having of her own, 

No light at all, 'or light as good as none : 

When too much Earth ſhall interpoſle artd ſlips 
Betwixt theſe Lights, our Souls are in'th* Eclipſe, 


X, On our Saviour's Paſſion. 


HE Earth tremble, and Heaven's cloſed eye | 
Was loth to ſee the Lord of Glory die ; 
The Skies were clad in mourning, and the Sphears 
Forgot their harmony ; the Clouds dropt tears : - 
Th ambitious Dead aroſe to'give him room ; 
And ev'ry Grave did gape to be his Tomb ; 
Th affriphted Heav*ns ſent down elegious Thunder ; 
The World's Foundation, loos d to loſe their Founder ; 
Th' impatient Temple rent her vail in two, 
To teach our hearts what our ſad hearts ſhould do: 
Shall ſenſeleſs things do this, and ſhall not I 
Melt one poor drop to ſee my Saviour die! | 
Drill forth my Tears ; and trickle one by one, | 
Till you have pierc'd this heart of mine, this lone. 


X1, 0n Peter, q; 


Hat luck had Peter! For he took a Fiſh 

That ftor*d his Purſe, as well asfill'd his Diſb ; 
Whoſe bounty did enrich, as well as feed him ; 
But they are better Fiſhers that ſucceed him : b. - 

He catcht by chance ;. Theſe catch by ſkill : 

He catcht hut once ; . Theſe catch them when they will : 
They caft their Angles into better Seas 3 
Their bates are only for ſuch Fiſh as theſe : 
Brave ſport, and ful! of curious pleaſure ! Come, 
There is no fiſhing to the Sea—— of Rome. 


XII, On 


- XIL, 0n Herodias. 


&- tell thee, Light-skirts, whoſoever taught 
Thy feet to dance, thy dancing had a Fault ; 
| Thov'lt find it dear, #erodias,- if thou doſt, 
þ Compare the penn*worth with the price it colt, 


XIII. 0n Faith and Hope. 


O W much the ſtronger Hopes on life relye, 
So much the weaker is my Fazth to dye. , , 


XIV. On Water and IVine, 


HE. happy difference and ſweet change of life, 
When a chaſt Virgiz turns a loyal Wife : 
Our blefled Lord, in Cana did divine, 
And'turn'd cold Water into luſty Wine, 


XV. On Age. 


Ow freſb blood dotes ! O how green Youth delires ! 
It moſt diſdains the thing it moſt deſires. 


XVI. 0n 4 Fig-tree, 


Chriſtian's like a Fig-tree that does bear | 

Fruit, green, or ripe, or bloſſoms, all the year : 

| - No wonder then, our Saviour curft that Tree; 
Fig-trees are always dead where no Figs be. 


XVII. On Rhemus. 


Hemws, upona time, I heard thee tell, 
. A Wall divideth Purgatory and Hell : 


And 
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Make Hell thy Pris'ner, and the Fiends obey 3 
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And that a Gold bought Maſs will clear th* offence 
'That brought us thither, and redeem us thence : 
Ah Rhemus! What demented Soul would ſpare 

To ruine Wife, or to-di{-land an Heir,  ' 

Rather than feel ſuch torment, you pretend, 
That equal Hell in all but time and exd ? 

Ah AKbemus, if the power of Gold be ſuch, 

How dar? you be ſo hold to die fo rich ! 


XVIII. On Jacob. 


E'r boaſt thy bargain, Jacob ; for poor we 
Have made a better contratt far, than thee. 
We envy not his Land thou didft inherit : 
Our Brother took our Fleſh ; gave ys his Spirit, 


XEX. On Simon Magus, 


Imon, Bring Gold' enough, and I will tell thee 
Where thou ſhalt buy, what Petey would not ſell thee. 
Repair to his Succeffors;. they are free 
And frolick Gameſters, not ſo ftrid as he : 
Nay, if thy Gold'he weak, they will not'ftand ' » 
To felt good Pen'worths at the ſecond hand;; 
They'l ſell gogd cheap, but they'l not give tu any 3 * 
No Pater noſter where there 1s no Peny ; 
No, if thy purſe he like an empty ſhell, 
They will not give, what Peter would not Je/l. 


XX.! 07: ihe Biſhop of Rome. 
Dmit, great Prelate, that thou wer't that Rock, 
Whereon the Church was founded ; couldir unlock 
the Gates of Heav'n; and with thy golden Key, 


Thy 
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Thy Papal Dignity would far be greater, 
If thou wert Simon but as well as Peter, 


' XXI, 0n Milo, 


O, ſtrive to enter, Milo, though thy Gate 
Be narrow, and the rugged paſſage ftrait ; 
Lefſen thy .ſelf, and faft thy karkaſs thin ; 
Take in thy fleſh, *twill get thee eaſier in : 
Look up to Heay*n, *will raiſe thy body uprighter ; 
Give lib'ral alns, *twill make the tread the lighter : 
Sweat: forth thy baſe corruptions, and inherit 
Thy promis'd Crown, half loſt for want of ſpirit ? 
Let not thy daſtard and qull thoughts diſdain 
Thoſe works which cold 4iſpatr miftakes, as vain: 
Take heed, let not thy queazy Soul repine 
Againſt thoſe Aftions which are none of thine ; 
Heav*n bids thee ſhine, what if thy Rays bedim ? 
Do thou thy beſt, leave the ſucceſs to him ; 
Follow thy Work ; And when thy Soul ſhall be 
Gather'd from hence, thy Wcrks ſhall follow thee. 


%X{1. On Rome. 


00D Works abounl in Rome ; *tis well they do, 
'Tis the beſt firing they challenge to their Bow 3 
But ev*ry He's 10 Monk that wears a hood, 
'Tis well, if they're well done, as well as good ; 
When wand'rin.7 ”.ſergers bave loſt their way, 
No ſort of Men 1haz ride ſo faſt as they. 


XX1IL. On three Days and Nights. 


"T' Hou know'ſt our dying Saviour did repoſe 
On Friday ; on the Sabbath he aroſc ; 


Tell 
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Tell me, by what account can he be ſaid 
To lodge three days and nights among the dead ? 
He dy'd for all the World : Whar wanted here, 
Was fully ſupply'd in tother Zemiſphere. 


XXIV. On Tobit's Dog. 


V / Hat luck had Tobit's Dog ? What grace, what glory; 


Thus to he Kennel'd in the Eternal Story ? 
Until'the Apocrypha and Scripture ſever, 
The mem'ry of Tobir's Dog thall live for eyer. 
XRXV. 0n the Goſpel. 


V : Hen two Evangeliſts ſhall ſeem to vary 


In one Diſcourle, they're divers, not contrary : 


One truth doth guide them both ; one Spirit doth 
Dire@ them ; doubt not, to bclicve them both. 


XXVI. 0n Servio, 


Ervio, *tis [carcely worth thy pains to ſmather 
Or to ſubdue one fin, and hug another : 
Believe it, Servo, he that is in thrall 
To one, is a potential Slqve to all, 


XXVII. On Formio. 


Ormio will keep the Sabbath, read and pray, 
His lips are ſeal'd from Oaths upon that day : 
Formio is clad in black, and will abſent 
His fleſhly thoughts, this holy time of Lent. 


Think'ft thou, that Formio's ſhaking hands with fin ? 


No, *tis but giving hands to meet agin. 


RNX VIII. On 
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XX VIIL. On John and Jeſus, 


OHN was the Morning-ſlar that did fore-run 
'Þ The long-wiſht riting of our glorious Sun : 
The firſt word that Fobn's Preaching lips exprefled 
Was this, Repent ; Our Saviour's firſt was, Bleſed : 
Fobn makes the inciſion 3 Feſus makes it lound, 
Feſus nee*'r Cures, where Fobn neer made a Wound. 


XX1IX. On Diſpoſeſfins. 


| E read a broyled Fiſh's heart will ſcare 
y V A frighted Devil from a troubled breft ; 


We read again, by Faſting and by Pray'r, 
The fierce Demoniack's only diſpoflef : 
What this affirms, that flatly does deny ; 
With reverence to the Text, the one's 4 ye, 


XXX, 0n Herodias, 


Have a young Herodzias lives within me, 
] That never leaves to dance until ſhe win me 
To grant her Suit ; will never ceaſe to plead 
Until I give her my Fobn Baptiſt's-Head : 
O then my ſorrow would be paſt her date, 
And I, like ered, ſhould repent too late. 


XXX1. 0n Valfido. 


Atan's Injetions are like Weeds that fall 
Into thy; Garden, darted o'er the Wall, 
Whoſe loathfom ſmell unſcent thy ſweeter flowers, 
But grow not-there, unleſs we make them ours: 
They'l die,- neglected ; if thou lend them room, 


They'l ſtink;but cas'ly thrown from whence they come: 
_— Fear 
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Fear not, Malfido, thoſe be they that ſpoil 
Thy Flowr* s, that fuck their ſubſtance from the ſoil, 


Lib. IV. 


XXXII. 0n Slanders. 


HEN undeſery*d report diftains my name, 
It ſhames not, but perchance prevents a ſhame. 


XXX1II1I. On the Law and Goſpel. 


HE Law is tough, the Goſpel mild and calm ; 
That lanc'd the Bik, FF ey yours in the Bahn, 


ww 


XXNIX, On 4 Boſom-fin, 


HAT þ n that finds more credit mY the reſt, 
That is thy Darling, leans upon thy breſt ; s 
T hat in the Boſom of thy heart does lie ; 
That dips within thy diſh ; Says, Is it 1; £ 
That gives thee kifles, that's the ſin that (lays thee, W 
O that, O that's the Fudas that betrays thee, 


/ 


XXXV. On the World. [ 


HE World's a Bosk, writ by th' eternal Art 
Of the great Maker, printed in mans heart < 
'Tis fally printed, though divinely penn'd, | 
And all th* Errata will appear at th end, | 


XXXVI. On my Soul. | $ 


Y weather-beaten Soul long time has bin 
Becalm'd, and riding in the Sea of Sin, 
/Pue: But now a2Mi&ions ftorm does drive and toſs | 
| Her ſhatter*d Keel; the wind is loudand croſs: 
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Fear fills her tatter'd ſails, and doubts to drive her 
She knows not where, and of all hapes deprive, her : 
Thus, thus tranſported by the troubled Air 
Amongf the ſwallowing Quick-ſands of Deſpair ; 

If not prevented by a greater power, 

She looks for wreck, and ruin ev*ry hour : 

O, that mine eyes could rain a ſhow'r of tears, 
That, that would lay the ſtorm of all my fears. 


XXXVYII. On the Cuckoe. 


HE idle Cuckee having made a Feaft 
On Sparrows Eggs,lays down her own i'th* neſt ; 

The filly Bird ſhe owns it, hatches, feeds it ; 
Prote&ts it from the weather, docks, and breeds it ; 
It neither wants repoſe, nor yet repaſt, 
And joys to ſee her Chicken thrive ſo faſt : 
But when this gaping Monſter has found ftrength 
To ſhift without a helper, ſhe at length 
Not caring for the tender care that bred her ; 
Forgets her Parent, kills the Bird that fed her : 
The fin we foſter in our boſom thus; 
'Ere we have left to feed it, feeds on us. 


\/ 


Was't not high time for him to poſt away, 


XXNXVIII. On Tobit. 


TAS it not time to ſend his Son to Rages, 
For mony , when his Fife ſpun hard for 
(Wages ? 


' That for an Angel paid a Groat arday ? 
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XXXIX. 0n David. 


y 
H © ever ſung fo high, ſo rapt an 19 
as David, prompted by heroick- Clio? 


But 
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But when thy more Divine wyrania ſung, 

What glorious Angel had ſo ſiveet a tongue ? 

But when Melpemene began to ſing 

Each words a Rapture, or ſume higher thing ; 

Sweet were thy iumphs, ſweet thoſe joys of thine 5 
O, but thy Tears, were more than moſt Divine, 


XL, On a Monument. 


Eeſt thou that Mor*ment ? Doſt thou ſee how Art 
Does Polith Nature, to adorn each part 
f that rare work, whoſe glorious Fabrick may 
Commend her beauty to an after-day ? 
Ir not a dainty Piece ? and apt to raife 
A rare advantage to the maker's praile ? 
But knoweſt thou what this dainty Piece encloſes ? 
- Beneath this glorious Marble there repoles 
A noiſom, putrid Carkaſs, half devour*d 
By crawling Cannibals ; diſguis'd, deflowr*d 
With loath'd Corruption, whoſe conſuming ſcent 
Would poiſon thoughts, although it have no vent : 
Even fach a Peice art thou, who e'er thou be 
That readeſt theſe Lines ; This Monument is thee 7 
Thy Body isa Fabrick, wherein Nature 
And Art conſpire to heighten up a Creature 
To ſome perfettion, being a living Story, 
And rare Abridgmient to his Maker's Glory ; 
But full of- loathſom Filth and nafty Mire, 
Of Luft, uncurb'd Aﬀettions, baſe Deſire, 
Curious without, but moſt corrupt within, 
- A glorious Monument of inglorious Sin. 


XLI. 0n Plauſus. 


] JLauſus has built a Church ; And left his glory 
- 4 Shoulddie, has boaſted his vain glorious ſtory, 
| u 
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Upon the painted yall, and built to Fame 

A large Memorial of his doubtful Fame: 

Plauſus, *tis bravely done, thy deeds make known, 
Thou either ſeek*ft Gods's glory, or thy own, 


XLI1I. On Cenſorio, 


Hou blam'ft the Age, condems the days of crimes, 
If thou wouldſt mend thy Faults,'twould mend the 

( Times. 
XLIII. On Fools of both Kinds. 


Ome ſcorn the Croſs, whilſt others fall before it ; 
Some ſit and take the Bread, and ſome adore it + 
Some are too bold, and others too too nice 
Fools at a Sin, whilſt they decline a Vice. 


XLIV. Onthe Name of Jeſus. 


T is th2 common courſe of Man, to double 
The name of Feſus in the time of trouble. 
The Name of Lord is not a ſtyle to pleaſe us, 
* Feſus no Lord with us, if Lord, no Feſus. 


XLV. On the Woman with the Iſuz. 


[4? W would thy Soul, fond Woman, be afſur'd 
Thy long diſeaſe could be ſo eaſly cur'd ? 

What ? Couldft thou think the touch of cloth was good 
+ To dry the Fountain of thy flowing blood ? 

Or, wa*ſt becauſe our bleſſed Saviour wore it ? 
Or why ? I read not, that thou didft adore it : 

4 Hene'er ſo much as own'd thee, Woman 3 Sure, 
4 Thy Faith, and not his Garment, wrought the Cure. 


v | XLVI. On 
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XLVI. On our Redemption, 


 / E were created at a Word, a Breath : 
Redeemed with no leſs than Blood and Death; , 
How much a greater labour is it than, 
To waſh a Sinner, than to make a Man ? 


XLVII. On God's Arm. ' 


YT" Was not that he was weak ; or thou ſo ſtrong; 
He dy'd ſo ſoon, or that thou liv'ſi ſolong ; 

The head-ſtrong Ox is haled to the Slaughter, 1 

When the poor Worm crawls many a Summer after 3 | 

When Heaven's vidtorious Arm ſhall pleafe to firike, 

The Giant and the Pigmy are alike. 


XL VAIL. On our bleed Saviour. 


() Thou that wer*t the King of Heaven and Earth, 
How poorly wer*t thou attended at thy Birth ! 
A Manger was thy Cradle, and a Stable 

Thy Privy-Chamber, Mary's Knces thy Table ; 'T 
Thieves were thy Courtiers, and the Croſs thy Throne ; ÞJ 
Thy Dyet Gall ; a wreath of Thorns thy Crown ; 

All this the King of Glory endur'd, and more, 

To make us Kings, that were but Slaves before. 


* 
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XLIX. 0n Corduplo. | : 


/ Eep in thy Atons, and maintain the Fences | 
Of thy clos'd lips, Corduplo, and thy Senſes 3 
Thou ſhalt deceive both Man and Devil too, 
And. mayeſt be damn'd, and yet they never know 3 
The Devil's power of knowledge never delves 
Into our hearts, till we proclaim our ſelves, 
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L. 0n Dreams. 


WW H O dregms a Sin, and not his dreams forbid it 
An entertainment, fins as if he did it ;_ 
Which if thy ſlumb'ring Soul could not prevent, 
Tlrart ſafe, if thou haſt dream'd thou didft repent. 


LI. 0n Adam. 


OW ſoon, poor Adam, was thy freedom loſt ! 
Forfeit to Death, e'er thou hadft time to boaſt ! 
þ Before thy Triumph, was thy Glory done, 
Petwixt a rifing and a ſetting Son: 
| How ſoon that ends, that Could have ended never ! 
Thine eyes ne'er ſlept, until they tlept for ever. 
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LIL. On Sins and Bleffings. 
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5 | 7 E write thy common Blegings, Lord, upon 
| A ſliding'ftream ; no ſooner writ, but gone ! 

Thy more illuſtrious Favours we entruſt 
| To the dry Sand, defac'd with ev*ry Guſt : 
. But, Lord, our Scrowl of Sins are written down 
- | Onduring Marble, or ſome harder ſtone ; 

| And our extreme miſ-doings are thought good 
{ To be infcrib'd, like Draco's Laws, 1n Blood : 
Lord, let us change our Table, or our Story, 
And we ſhall have more Comfort, thou more Glory, 


L1II, On Celia. 


| Elia complains, her heart cannot be well : 
AT Nor will not, Celia, till it ceaſe to ſwell 3 
4>*Tis too too proud with blood perverſe and ſtout, 


I” It muſt be launc'd to let the humour out : | 
Y M 2 Alas 
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Alas, no Launce can pierce it, it is.grown 

More hard than Raunce, or th* Alamantine-flone & 
Then Celia, like an A4amant, thou muſt 

Make the inciſion with her own-made Duſt, 


LIY. 0n Puſillus, 


: can be jocund, never whines 

. When he is full ;' but ſtill, in want repintes : 
And like a bad-novg'd Hound, that hunts not true, 
He's at a Fault, if not the Game in view ; 

Be well advis'd, Puſillzs, Heav'n may chance, 
To pipe no more, if thou give o'cr to dance. 


LY. On Belief. 


H E Devils do believe, I know they do, _ 
But their belief does make them tremble to0. 


-LVI. 0n Craftinio. 


347 time js gone, the Future is to be, | 
Craſiinio,” ſay, which moſt belongs to thee ; t- 
The frft, thou further goeſt and further from 3 
And thou may'ft die before the laſt ſhall come : * 
The firſt, Craſtinjo, is now gone out of date ; * 
Perchance the laſt may come, but come too late: ' 
The laſt's uncertain, and the firſt is gone : 
The preſent then, Craſtinio, 's thine, or none. 


LyvIN. 0n an Hour-glaſs. 


AN's life is like an Zour-claſs ; wherein 

Fach ſey*ral ſand that paſſes, is a Sin: 

And when the lateft jad is ſpent and run, $ 
Qur ſins are fmiſht, as our /7ves are done, * 
LV11I. Of 
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LVIl. 0n Cain, 


| | AIN, *tis true : It wasand did appear 

| A Puniſhment too great for thee to bear : 
| If thou hadſt had a Faith, and could have bin 
As much oppreft and loaded with thy fir : 

Thy greater patience either might out-worn it, 
Or found more able ſhoulders to have born it. 


LIX. On T iCi0s» 


T Ic 10 ſands gaping for the Clouded Sun, 
| To be informed how faſt the hours run; 
Ah, fooliſh Ticio, art thou ſound in mind, 

To loſe by ſeeking, what thou ſeek'ft to find ? 


LX. 0n Sortio» 


A Ortio, thou mak*ſt a Trade of Gaming, know, 
Thou break*ft two great Commandments at a throw: 
The Third thou break*'ſt by thy abuſe of Lot; 
Thou break'ſt the Tenth, that bids thee, Covet not : 
Now tell me, Sortio, whether fins moſt high, 
He that plays fair, or he that helps a Die ? 


LXI. On Raymond Sebund, 


I HR too high-brain'd Raymond, and no leſs 
To thy renew” Scholar, great Du Pleſe : 
Your high attempts objett to our dull fight 
*Þ. The Gudof Nature, by dull Nature's light : 
4 But what has Raymond, and Du Pleſus done ? 
21> They light but two bright Tapers to the Sun, 
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LXIL. To Henry Earl of Holland, 


? I S not the Suz-ſbine of great Ceſar's Eye, 
Nor our opinion makes thy Honour flie 
SO 


air a pitch; Nor need thy Glory claim 
Afſiftance from thy Blood, t*enrich thy name 3 
But what it is that mounts thee up ſo high ? 

The World ſhall tell thee, Henry, and not I : 

Blood gives no Virtue, nor Opinion Glory ; 

And Princely Favours are but Tranſitory ; 
Heav*ns AT is mingled with great Cxſar's Eye : 
Heav'n gave thee Wings, and Cxſar bids thee flye. 


LXII. 0n Drunkards and 1dolaters. 


AV4 VR is the greater Sin,and which the leſs 2 
Which finds the ſharper ? Which the milder 
To turn God's glorious Image to a Beaſt, (rod ? 
Or turn the Image of a Beaſt to God ? 
T hrice happy is that Soul, and more than thrice, 


T hat buys no knowledg at ſo dear a price. 


LXIV. On Dying. 


E that would die once well, muſt often try 3 
Practice does bring perfettion how to die : 4 
The Law's our Tutor, and the World our School, | 
Wherein w'are taught by Example, as by Rule: 
The Rod's'Aflition, which being laid away, 
The Goſpel comes, and begs us leave to play. 


LXV. On Ravens and Lillies. 


RE not the Ravens,Great God,ſuftain'd by thee ? 
 k And wilt thon cloath the Li#zes, and not __ 
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rlineer diſtruft my God for Cloth and Bread, 
Whilſt Lilies flouriſh, and the Rzver's fed. 


LXVI. 0n degrees of Sin, 


Urſes proportion to the Sins degree : 
Adam had one ; Eve two; the Serpent three. 


LXVII. 4 laſt Will, 
T 


Y Life's my dying day, wherein I ftill 
1 Am making, alter, and corre my ill: 
My Soul I do bequeath to God ; provided, 
That ſo ſmall Zegacies may be divide 
Among my Friends: Item, my Sins; I give 
To my dear Feſus, whether die or live ; 
Jem, I give the World, that did refreſh 
The tender frailty of my feeble Fleſh, 
My leffer Cares: I do bequeath moreover, 
To my poor Body, home-{pun Clnath to cover, 
And hide her ſhame; and Food for needful diet ; 
Some ſleep, but not immoderate to quiet 
Diſtemper'd Nature, and in her Vacation, 
Some lawful Pleaſure for her Recreation 
My Charity, to my Poor helpleſs Brother, 
I give: My Prayers to the true Church my Mother: 
Whoſe watchful eyes I muſt defire ftill, 
To be the 0Over-ſeers of my Will, 


LXVIIL On our Jeſus. 


| 
E'*S like a Rock, which, when we ftrive tq ſhun, 
We are in danger to be wreck'd upon ; 
Rut when our wide ſpread Arms ſeek &2fuge there, 
It will ſecure us from the barms we fear. 


M 4 LXIX. To 
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LXIX. To King Charles. 


HE Common-wealth is like an Inſtrument ; 
T The divers ſort of People repreſent 
The ſtrings, all differing in degrees, in places: 
Some Trebles, and ſome Means, and ſome are Baſes ; 
The Potent Rulers, the Mufitians are ; 
The Muſfick's ſometimes Peace, and ſometimes War : 
The Laws are like the Ruled-Books that lye 
Before their eyes, and which they prattiſe by : 
Play on,Great Charles, Heaven make thy ſtrings as ſtrong 
And true, as thou art ſkilful ; Raviſh long 
The World's wide cars, with thy Diviner Airs, 
T hat whoſoever to thy Land repairs, 
May thence return amaz'd, and, tell the Story 
Of Brittain's Triumph, in Great Charles his Glory. 


LXX. A Riddle. 1 


1 He Goods we ſpend,we keep ; and what we ſave, | 
1 We loſe ; and only what we loſe, we have. 


'LXXI, 0n Glorioſo, 


E'R vaunt, Glorioſo, that thou oft reliey'ft 
The Poor ; Glorioſo, *tis not thine, thou giv*ſt: 
Boaft what's thine own, thou art the poor man's Szve z 
Thy Wealth was giv*n thee with a Clauſe to give : 
- Put caſe it were thy own thou gav*ft, what then ? 
Thy own AppRauſe had paid thy own agen. 


LXXII. On Judas. 
a wo bundred pence what's that to thee ; Put ſay 


' That ſo much Oyntment had been cait away I. 
{ R e 


Lib. IV. ODivine Fancies, 
| The Ccoyn that paid for't, Judas, was not thine 3 
* OJudw, that's the cauſe thou didft repine, 
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LXXIII. On an Impropriator, 


ORD, how he {wells ! as if he had at leaf, 
4 A Common-wealth repogs'd in his breaft ; 
A Cammon-wealth, *T was ſhrewdly gueſt, I tell ye 
He has a leaſh of Churches in his Belly. 


LXXIVY. On the ſame, 


Rodigious Stomack, what a cruel deal 
It can devour ! whole Churches at a meal; 
Tis very ftrange, that Nature ſhould deliver 
So good a Stomach, to lo bad a Iver, 


% LXXV. On Lucro, 


| Bp it. is believ'd, thy Conſcience, either 

Is very wide, or made of ſtretching leather. 
Me thinks thy Conſcience rather ſeems too ſmall ; 
F $0 far from large, 1 fear th'aſt none at ad. 


LXXVI. On GOD. 


F thou ſhuuldſt ftrike a blow for ev'ry ſlip, 
That mortals make, or ſpur for ev'ry trip ; 
Within a moments ſpace, here would be found 
No place let free t' inflict another wound : 
Hackneys and ſpur-gall'd Fades would haphier be, 
And in condition, better far, than ye. 
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LXXVIL. On Sleep and Death, 


T is received, that Sleep's the elder Brother ; 
| I ſee no reaſon for*t ; I think, the other : ' 
Though Sleep does now uſurp th-: upper hand, / 
I'm ſure, that Death does ſweep away the Land. 


ELXXVYIII. To Rhemus. \ 


HY Conſcience tells thee, that to make debate 
 *Ewixt Prince and People, to ſubvert a State,: 
To violatea Truce, to murther Kings, 
Are lawful ; nay, arc meritorious things : 
Thou haft a freedom more than we, whercin 
To do againſt thy Conſcience, and not fin. 


LXXIX, 0n Glorioſo. 


E that relieves his Brother in diſtreſs, 
i And ſeeks no vain Applauſe,” does nothing lels 
Then lend to his Redeemer, laying down 
A worthlcſs Counter, to take up a Crown, 
Bur if vain-glory prompt thy tongue to boaſt, 
It is not lent, Glorioſo, *tis but loft. 


LAKXI. Fo God. 


+ T Wonder, Lord, thou ſhouldft ſo much deſire 
' 1 Our yrunger days, when as the green wood-fire 
Of feeble Natuwe is but newly blown, 
| Whenevery Ro9m's unfurniſht, and not one 
” Fit for the preſence of fo great a Gueſt, 
None trim'd with 4rt, no, not ſo much as dreſt 
With com;aon {cnſe, when as the unburaiſht Print 
- Of thy fair haz2?, taken from the Mint. 


But 


Lib. IV. - Dlvine-Fancies. 
But now, has not the leaſt imbell'ſhment 
Of Heav'nly knowleds ; Lord, what haſt thou ment 
To make ſuch choiſe, to chuſe a time ſo ill, 
- hen we have neither means, nor yet a will , 
# © jo entertain ? Would not our deeper Age 
/ /Wherein the Toys of Child-hood, and the rage, 
” The fire of luſtful Youth ſhall be abated, 
» Wherein our riper ſouls ſhall be eftated 
In richer Xnowledg, and the ſtrength of Reaſon ; 
O might not, migl\tt not this been thought a ſeaſon, 
A time more aptly choſen of the twain, 
For thee to come ; and us to entertain 3 ; 
No; thon, Great God, thou art our wiſe Creator, 
Who”rt better read in our rebellious Nature 3 
Thou knew'tt the Bow of our corrupted will 
Stood bent to miſchief, would be drawn to ill 
By ev'iry Arm; Thou knew'ſ that ev'ry hower 
Gave new increaſe to ſtrength, and double power 
To draw thoſe ſinful ſhafts that ſhoot at Heaven ; 
Thou knew'ſt our eafie Nature would be driven 
By ev'ry Breath, and that our thoughts would fa!! 
From bad to worſe ; from worſe to worſt of all : 
Thou knew'ſt that growing Time would more unlevel 
Our rugged Wills, and took'ſt the beft of evil : . 
Lord, take it, and betimes; that being poſſeſt 
Of that, thou mayeſt preſcribe for all the reft, 


LXXXI. 0n Partio. 


. HOU fay'ſt, Thy Wit is good, and glory'ſ in it 
And yet forgetſt thy Maker ev'ry minit : | 

Say, Periio, was there ever Will allow'd 

When the Teſtator's mem'ry was not good ? 


LXXX!I. On 
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LXXXII. 0n an evil Conſcience. 


| Wy Hells of Horrour an evil Conſcience brings! 
What ſtrange Chimera's!what prodigious things! 
A pregnant Womb of wonders! Ev*ry minit 
We ſin; But leaſt, when moſt we fin agin it. 


LXXXIII. To Mundano. 


ER think, 2undano, that one Rome will hold 

Thy God, and all thy Cold ; 

It e'er they chance to meet within a heart, 
They'l either fight, or part: 

So long as Farth ſeems glorious in thine eyes, + 
Thy thoughts can never rile : | 

Believe*'t, Mundano, by how much more near | 

Thou get*ſt Heaven, the leſs will Earth appear. \ ; 


LXXXIV. To my Friend, 


\ A 7 Ouldft thou be proſp'rous, tho? the bended brow 
A Of Fortune threaten thee ! I'll tell thee how: 
Call home thy deareſt wiſhes, and recall 
> Thy bopes; expett the worſt that can befall: 1 
If*t come, thy heart will be the more ſecure, 
The leſs amaz?d, and able to endure ; 
” If it come not, Expettance is no lols; 
>” Perchance it arms thee for another Croſs: 

- Thus wiſely ſheltered under this relicf, 
Thy Fcy ſhall be the leſs, and leſs thy Grief. 


LXXXV. To Valfido. 


5 C* Hear up, Maifido, 'ay thy thoughts more level;, - 
| , Re CIR 2 Toſpeft rhy-Food © 

Make fuge of Grase, and ne'r tulpett rhy-FOoe 5. 8 
% | ' L / eld, bw - 4 
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Lib Iv. - DOtvine Fanctes. _ 


He that is Good, can give a thing that's evil 

No more than thou, being evil, cant wiſh good : 
He better knows to give, than thou to begg, 
Thou whin'f for Stones, and grumbleſt atan Zgg : 
- ©, let this better will ſuſpend thy wiſh, 

And thou ſhalt find no Scorpion, if no Fiſh, 
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LXXXVI. 0n Crucio. 


Hou ftill complain'ft, that ſorrows do attend thee, 
And that their ſavours do ſo much annoy thee ; 
Miſtake not, they are weapons to defend thee ; 
They be not Engins, Crucio, to deftroy thee : 
Wilt thou miſtake thy Crops of ſwelling Corr, 
Becauſe they are trench'd, and fenc*d about with Thorn ? 


LXXXVII. To Rhemus. 


IS true, we are but duſt, but worms, nay Men, 
That are more baſe than either ; And what then ? 
Shall worms, or duſt, or men, be well advis'd, 
Togo in perſon (where we have diſpis'd) 
Before a God, a glorious God ; I, do: 
Who bids the Come, will bid thee Welcome too : 
Rhemus, when call'd in perſon, you appear 
By Proxy, tell me where's your manners, there | 
Tis better to be wiſely bold, than make 
Thy (elf unmannerly for manners ſake : 
Some ill-bred Clowns there be, that being loth 
To foul a Napkin, draw a filthy Cloth. 


ys 


LXXXYVIIL. To Macio» % 


Thou muſt be made a Fewel, to be v.orn 


+ | D ics not beneath thy wants, as if forlorn: 


1538 Divine Fancies, Lib. iv. | 


In Abr\am's boſom : 'Macio, he that comes : 
To Abr\am's boſom, finds his way by Crums, * 6 


LXXXIX, On Reproof. 


; I S not enough to ftrive againſt the A#, 
Or not tv do't ; we muſt reprove the Fat 
In others too ; the Sin being once made known 
To us, if not reprov'd, becomes our own ; 
We muſt diſwade the Vice we ſcorn to follow, 
We mult ſpit out, as well as never ſwatow. 


XC. 0n Curio. 


WO Ears tolet in Knowledge Nature gave ; 
To entertain true Faith, one Heart we have ; 
Why ſo ?. p'll tell thee, Curto, in brief, 
Our Knowledge twice exceeds our half Belief. 


*XCI. 0n Zeluſtus. 


PZ Eluſtus thinks his pains are worth his labor 
' If helove God, though he traduce his Neighbor; 
His hot-mouth Zeal falſe-gallops on ſo faft 
In the Firſt Tuble, *t tyres in the laſt ; 
Art thou a faithful Steward in God's ſtore, 
Zeluſlus, that ſpends Six, and keep'ſt but Four ? 


XCII. On Philauto. 


Hilauto's Charity*s like a Mouſe | | 
1” That keeps at home, and never leaves the houſe bY 
Till it be fir'd: It ftirs for no Man's cauſe, + 
Unleſs to feed on Crums of vain Applauſe ; 
Take heed, Philauto, left thou heed too late, 
The Mouſe in time will eat up thy Eſtate. 
XCIII. Or 


4s 
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F BD thy tears are wo, thy tongue but one 3 
7 


XCIV. To Sir Julius Czar, Maſter of the Rolls. 


Goods well poſſeft, and not poſſeſſing thee 


A fa 


Lands fruitful, and not conſcious of a Curſe ; 
A hoaftleſs band; a charitable purſe: 

A ſmiling Conſcience ; a contented Mind ; 

A ſober Knowledge, with true Wiſdom joyn'd : 
A Breaſt well temper'd ; Diet without Art, 
Surfeit, or warm ; a wiſely ſimple Heart : 
Paſtimes ingenious, lawful, manly, ſparing ; 
A Spiris not contentions, raſh, but daring ; 
A Body healthful, ſound, and fit for labour : 
A Houſe well order*d, and an equal Neighbour : 
A prudent Wife, and conftant to the roof ; 
Sober, but yet not fad, and fair enough: 


Step 


Adtons heroick, conſtant, blameleſs, pure : 
A life as long as fair ; and when expir'd, 
A glorious Death, unfear'd as undefir'd. 


[, 


To thy own ſeeming ſelf; and it is grown 
AS little thine, or leſs, than thou, thy own : 


XIII. 0n Dubius., 


Hear God and Prieft, Confeſs to God alone. 


He Þigh Perfetions, wherewith Heaven.do pleaſe 
To cruwn our tranſitory days, are theſe ; 


ithful Friend, equal in love, degree : 


ſeaſonable, moderate, and ſecure ; 


XCY. 0n Lucro. 


vero, how poor thy Tyrant Wealth hath made thee ! 
How miſerable poor ! 1t has betray'd thee 


: Alas 


s IL . & TLTLE.. . 3, 


Alas; pour Lucro, how thy fruitful pawns 4 
Abuſe thy Stomach,” that ſo often yawns 4 
For a good Morlel, while thy Saints does rome 
Like a Decoy 't entice ev*l Angels home ; & 
Whoſe more imperious prefence does controul v- 
And fright the peace of thy perplexed Soul ! 

Lucero, be ſlave no longer to thy pelf ; 
_- Subdue thy Gold, and make thy (elf, thy ſelf ; 
Bur if thy Saint be grown too ſtrong for thee ; 


TI! tell thee, Zycro, turn thy Saint to me. 


XCVI. 0n Mendex, | | 


T"Air ſpoken Mendax, on the leaft occaſion, 

Swears by his Fzith, and by his own Saluatiors 
Is raſh-brain'd Mendax well adviſed then, RM 
To pawn his Faith with God, for Faith with Men? 
Sure ſmall's thy Wit or Credit, to be drawn, 
For [ares {0 poor, to leave ſo great a Pawn. 


XCVII. 0n Blandus, Ml 


\ 7 V Hen &er I wiſh my Blandus a good Morrow 
He is my Servant : If .I come to' borrow 


Or but ſalute my Blandus, paſting, by, | Y 
Jam a your. Servant, Blandus does reply : My 
If court my Blandus, '1'muſt underftand,* - 

He 1s my Servant, and does kiſs my;hand.2, _ + 
Diſcourſe with Blandus ; ev'ry Clauſe ſhallbe © © 
I am your Servant : If he drink tome, EF 
My Servant does it : I return his love, && 4 
My Servant pledges : If my lips does:move. | L 
A. Suit; he is my Servant; though Ido : 
Abuſe. my Blandus,. he's my: Servant too: - 7 $ 
How bleſt am 1, his ſeryice. ſhould be ſach ? 
To.me ! He never told his God ſo much. 


* 
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How much, dear 3Jzndys, haſt thou bound me thine, - - 
That art his Servint, not'{o much as mine ! 


XCYHE. '0x Rebellio. C8 

*—T HE ftout Rebe#jo., ſcourged by his God, | A 

| Slights his CorreQion, and n&er owns the Rod: 4 
Take heed, &ebellio ; Be not ftout too long ; 4 
Negletted ſtripes do oft return more ftrong :+ | f 

. A ftubborn filence more ill nature ſhows, l 
+ Than ſobbs of Stomach, and deſerves more blows, \ 
| | + KCIX. OnGod and Gold. 4 


Y God and Gold cannot poſſeſs one heart : 
My God and I, or Goidand 1, muſt part. | 


= C. To James Archbiſhop of Armagh. 


87 * Enowned Prelate, I nor know, nor care, - 
bo R What ſecret vertue's in Saint Patrick's Chat ;' 
'F Itany, I dare boldly ſay, *tis more 

 +F F$ince thou latift there, than &'er it was before + . 
, + Go on, great Pawiarch ; if thy higher Story 

\F (Asſure it will) ſhall drown St. Patrick's Glory 3 

4 Jerna will (as now lerna vaunts) 

+ Be known, as well as call'd, The Iſle of Saints. 


CI. On 4 waking Conſcience. 


,Þ 7 Tkere isa kind of Conſcience ſome Men keep; 


F FX. like amember that's benum'd with ſleep; ” , 
Whichas it gathers'blood, and wakes agen, © ©... 


Þ} It foors and pricts, and feels as big as ten, 
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CII- On our Aﬀetions. 


| How prepoſterous, 4fﬀeiions burn ! 
, We ſerve the World,love God to ſerve our turn, ” 


CLII. 0# Zeluſtus, 


Eluftus wears his Cloths, as be were clod 
To frighten Crows, and not to ſerve his. Gad'2 /. 
As if the Symptoms of Regeneration 
Were nothing but a Chriftian out of faſhion, 


CIV. 0n Rebellio. | 
WwW. Hat? Ever ras alike, (firike? 


Both when Heav'n ftrikes, and when he leaves to 
Not ftroke thy Stomach down, when as thy God 


- Is friends with thee, and thrown afide the Rod ? 


Take heed, Rebellie, Heay'ndo nat reply: 
Upon.thy Sobbs, and he that mage the cry 
For thy own good, rewardnot thy; er 
With a new Rod, and ſcourge thee worſe 


CV. 0n Zeluftus. 


TO T thy-Gereva-kuff, nor feeple-Has, 
With flazging Eaves, or Cypareſs out of date z 


Thy nock-ſhorn. Cloak, with-a round narrow Cape 3 ; 
Thy Ruſet-hoſe croſs garter®d with a Tape ; 


whining, 


Thy. Antick Hobitof the old Tranſlation; ; 75,18 


Made, for the purpuſe in deſpight. of Reſhion.y 1 * 
*Tis none of t &». Zcluſtus, thatican: bring is 


; Thy py in ks. none of theſe canwring” =. - 
R # leaft app lauſe from Heav'n, Heaven ne'er meant | 
Na 2 ; | 


an's Con ſcience ſhquld be bound or bent 


" 
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To ſhapes : Zeluſlus, we can (ſcarce divide 
An Afe4ation from a ſecret Pride, 


7 CVE. 0nCodſcio. 
. 


, R T thou revil'd and flander'd ? And yet whine ? 
I fearfth'art guilty : Is that heart of thine 

So faint (if guiltleſs) that it cannot ſtoop 

Beneath ſo poor a burthen, and not droop ? 

He that has fire at home, may well reffuin 

To blow his fingers, Conſcio, or complain 

The weather's cold abroad: Make ſure within, 

And let them cenſure, let them ſnarl agin. 

Thou may'ft appear, but not be this the worſe 3 

* IF Conſcience bleſs thee; Do, let Shimei curſe. 
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CVII. To God. 


HY ſacred Will be done, great God, 
To ſpend, or to ſuſpend, thy Rod : 
If poſſible, my will's to miſs it ; 
If otherwiſe, to ſtoop, and kiſs it. 


CVIIE. On Devotion, 


| WE muſt not only he to God, but ſhow 
To Man; PauP's Cloak muft be remembred 190 


Z 
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, . '*' CIX. On the Chriſtian, 7 366,400 2 


7-TYx5S not enough that the King's Daughter ſhould 
Be fair within, ſhe muſt be clad in Gold ; 
© The curions Needle-work cloaths her whiter ſkin; 
' — She's rich withour, and glorious all within ; 
The true-born Chriſtian muft as well be clod 
With lives to Men, as lin'd. with bearrs to Ged. _ 
N 2 CX, On 
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CX. On Mercy and Juſtice, 


OD's Mercy and his Juſtice is the ſame : | 
Tis but the 0bje& that divides the Name, v 


CXL. On Aulicus, 1 "YS4 


Efore that Aulicus was made a Lord, > 
Ke was my Friend, we might exchange a word,” - 

As well as hearts; He could be never weary 1 
Of my ſociety, was jocund,. merry, © pi 
Ingenious, and as jealous to offend ; | 
He was.enjoy'd, he could enjoy his Friend: | 
But now he ſwells, looks big, his favours change _.: }: * 
As well as fortunes : Now hiseyes are ftrange, * "TR" <1 
t. His thoughts are Couxcels, curious mebs of State 3 | 
' Andallhis ations muft be wondred at : 
His ſpeeches muft.be Laws, and every word: | | 
An Oracle, to be admir'd; ador'd ;... | 
Friendſhip muſt How be. ſervice: A new mold 2-40 
Muft have new Matter-melted from the old ; = 
O, Aulicus, *twere well if thou couldft do K 
The very ſame in ſpiritual honour too. 


. CX1I To-Rhemus. Ws. #5 > 


[ if Aith maft be joyn'd to works, Rbemus, I wonder, Las 
ig What God has joyn'd;thou dar'ft preſume to ſundegÞ, * ** 
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CXUI. On Tortus. 


- T1 not the bearing of the Croſs, or Cup 
v»F- Þ. Ofthy afflitionz Thou muſt take them up 3 
: Nor is't the taking up alone, will do, 

Torms, thou muſt take up, and follow too. 


| CXLV. On Gracchus. I; 
| 


C3 ſo often did repeat a Lye, | [7 
"Paſt on with credit, from his very youth, = 
|. That now his conſcience has forborn to try \ 4 
inft it, and perſwade him tis a Truth: | 4 
©: *Tis wellfur Gracchas, he has gain'd thereby, | 15 
. Þ} He now may tall the the ſame, and never 1yc- : : 


CXY. On Phares, 


es to a ſpirituul Meal? , 
and a fleſhly Heart ? j- 
ver*d what thou art. Fi 


4s 3P CXVI. 0n the ſame. 


"Ou!l take it fitting : Pray, and no Manknow its - 
F . TL 2 You'ldo, and yet you will not ſeem to do it ! 
 You'l/bow your Hearts, although you bend no Knee 3 -* *-\.þ 
#2 Tis like your: Self ; -you ſeem not what you be. * 3 "i 
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CXVIL 9» my Look, _ 

Q? now, Nistimeto Wear thee: from my Breaſt; . 

Thy Teeth graw'ſharp, #y-Bebe, it will 'be beſt 
For both : Thy haſty Nurſe s cometo take thee ©" - | 
From my fond arms ; ne'er whimper, he will make thee 
A dainty golden Coat : Let it ſuffice thee, 
Thou art mine ftill, howe'er : Thy N urſc will prize thee 
For his own fake, ahd thine; when thou bd Þ- 
And ſuxebFfeot, hel let thee ſport among | 
Thy fellow-Chi#pon, he will tet! thee fe © 15 
The World, whith a hadſt n-ver ſeen with! me"; / 
Thou may' d9'wall, if yrawre ftrike thee lndk ? 
And fair Opizion : Thou difft never ſuck X 


y 
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But one Good-Friday, and thou may*ft improve T 


* As well in Merit, asin popufar love 5 | 
Thou haft fix Brethren (born'as well as thee. al 3 
Of a free Muſe} legitimate 'ahdffee ; | _: 
Pages to Ceſar, and in Cz/kr's Conrt ; - ' 
Beſides an 1/bmadl, that attends the Court 
Of a great Lord, an honovrable Peer DSL 
Of this beft Realm; if &ex thon wander there, 
They'll bid thee welcome, atthe times of leiſuvey, © 
Perchance, and bring thee to the hand of Ceſar: 
> Thou art but young and tender, (for who knows 
- The paths of Fate ? ) perhaps, and one of thoſe _ 
' Whom ©lnbs-favours not, ' perchance thy Twine- 
- Way 8 roars (for thon art half divine) 
_ Toafttr to the utmoſt date WIEK 
Of Time otic ? But'we ſub[Etribe to:Faie'®'! 
» Perchance thy Fortune's to be bought and ſold,” 
”.. Was not young Foſeph ſerv'd the like of old ? © |. -- 
-- Toy bdtidage may, like his, be made, perchancey 4 > 
q A ftep to Honour, ane; a meats t' advance > 
oe” < P-. 
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' The higher fortunes, and prepare thy bard, 
To eaſe a dearth, if dearthſhould ftrike the Land ; 
But I tranſgre(s, my Bebe; "Tis time to part, 
© The Lawsof Nature break the Rules of Art ; 
*, Once more, farewel, tet Heav'ns high bleſſing ſhine 
On my poor Babe, as my poor Babe has mine. 


